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Sunday-Schools,  Social  M 


Times  of  Ri 


MINGS,  AND  IIMES  OF  REFRESHING. 


BIT 


CINCINNATI:    HITCHCOCK  &  WALDEN. 

NEW  YORK;  NELSON  cSr  PHILLIPS. 


"^ND  HE  CARRIED  ME  AWAY  IN  THE  SPIRIT,  TO  A  GREAT  AND  HIGH  MOUNTAIN,  AND  SHOWED  ME  THAT  GREAT  CITY,  THE  HOLY  JERUSALEM, 
DESCENDING  OUT  OF  HEAVEN  FROM  GoD,  HAVING  THE  GLORY  OF  GOD  :   AND  HER  LIGHT  WAS  LIKE  UNTO  A  STONE  MOST  PRECIOUS,  EVEN 

LIKE  A  JASPER  stone:   .   .   .  And  the  building  of  the  wall  of  it  was  JASJfER,  and  the  city  pure  GOLD." 

In  the  compilation  of  this  book  the  Author  has  steadily  kept  in  view  the  following  considerations: 

^IZSST.— The  average  Sabbath-school  of  the  present  day  is  not  made  up  entirely  ox  children— very  young  persons; 
but  a  large  number  of  youth  and  many  middle-aged,  and  even  elderly  persons,  are  found  in  the  school  studying 
the  Word  of  God.  It  is  not,  therefore,  a  sufficient  objection  to  a  piece  of  Sabbath-school  music,  that  "it  is 
excellent,  but  not  adapted  to  children."  Nor  is  it  a  sufficient  reason  for  the  insertion  of  a  piece,  that  "it  is 
simple,"  unless  in  that  simplicity  there  is  a  well-defined  musical  idea  in  the  music,  and  some  appropriate 
sentiment  in  the  words. 

SECOliTID.— The  musical  taste  and  talent  of  the  average  Sunday-school  has  been  materially  improved  within  the 
past  few  years.  Crude  "poetry,"  and  still  cruder  melodies  and  harmonies,  must  give  place  to  verse  that  "is 
born,  not  made,"  and  to  music  that  is  inspired  and  not  written  for  a  certain  sum  per  page. 

Tm^ID-— The  Spirituality  of  our  Sabbath-schools  is  deeper  than  ever  before.  This  is  probably  owing  very 
largely  to  the  evangelistic  meetings  held  throughout  the  land;  but,  whatever  the  cause,  it  is  a  glorious  truth, 
and  a  matter  of  sincere  gratitude  to  the  Master  in  the  hearts  of  all  earnest  Sabbath-school  workers. 

E^O"Cr:E2.T^.— Our  really  meritorious  Sabbath-school  music  has  found  its  way  into  the  Prayer  and  Social  Meetings 
of  the  Church,  and  has  had  a  tendency  to  relieve  the  monotony  and  lack  of  spirit  too  often  found  in  the  exer- 
cises of  these  meetings.  The  marked  success,  in  this  direction,  of  the  Author's  previous  books,  and  especially 
of  "  Songs  for  Worship,"  has  encouraged  him  to  make  this  book  more  available  for  this  purpose  than  either 
of  the  others. 

Is,  therefore,  a  collection  of  SONG-GEMS,  both  new  and  old-^rare  and  precious  as  JASPER,  useful  and  indispensable 
as  GOLD.  And  now,  as  these  pages  go  forth  on  their  mission  of  song,  and  will  fnll  th^  hands  of  thousands  whom 
the  Author  will  never  see  in  the  flesh,  it  is  his  .earnest  prayer,  that  he  may  hieetl^rSlfevvhd  sing  its  melodies  within 
the  JASPER  wall,  in  the  city  of  GOLD,  and  join  with  them  in  singing  "Unto  him  that  hath  loved  us,  and  washed  us 
from  our  sins  in  his  own  blood,  and  hath  made  us  kings  and  priests  unto  God,  and  his  Father,  to  Him  be  glory  and 
dominion  forever  and  ever.  Amen." 

Entered  according  to  Act  of  Con£rress,in  the  year  1.S77,      Hitchcock  &  "WALUEN,in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  Washington. 


Hymn  1.] 

Rev.  Charles  Wesley. 


THE  HEAVENLY  JERUSALEM. 


2<l 


CHORUS. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  By  faith  we  ahead  -  y  be  -  hold,  The  heavenly  Jerusalem  here  ;  ) 
Its  walls  are  of  Jasper  and  Gold,  As  crystal  its  buildings  are  clear,  j 

2.  Immovably  founded  in  grace,  It  stands  as  it  ever  hath  stood  ; 

And  brightly  its  Builder  displays,  And  flames  with  the  glory  of  God. . 

3.  That  cit  -  y  so  ho  -  ly  and  clean,  No  sorrow  can  breathe  in  the  air ;  ") 
No  gloom  of  affliction  or  sin.  No  shadow  of  e  -  vil  is  there,  j 


The  cit 


adorned  with  its 


The  city  adorned 


The  cit  -  y    adorned  with  its 


-0  0- 


a — — La 


tot 


Jasp  -  er  and  Gold"  .   .   .    The   home  of  the  blest,   v  . 

with  Jasper  and  Gold,  The  home  of  the  blest,  By  faith  we  already  be  -  hold. 

j'^^ ^  ^    • — 
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NOTHING  BETWEEN. 


L  Hymn  2. 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Cbapman. 


We  would  see  Jesus" — John  xii,  21. 


-H-T  1  — 


J.  H.  Tenney.  By  per. 


ft 


1.  "  We  would  see    Je  -  sus,"  Show  us    thy  loving 

2.  "  We  would  see    Je  -  sus,"  Let     us    thy  glo-ry 

3.  "  We  would  see    Je  -  sus,"  Nothing     of  earthly 


face ;  Draw  us,  dear  Lord,  to  thee, 

see ;  Shine  with  a  brighter  ray, 

din  Com-ing;  O  Lord,  be  -  tween, 


^  _  ^  Chorus. 


Close  in  thy  fond  em  -  brace. 
Bid-ding  the  darkness  flee. 
Nothing    of  pride  or  sin. 


Nothing  between,  dear  Je  -  sus,     Noth  -  ing  be  -  tween : 


V   V  V 


come    in    love    so    near  us,  Noth 


-9 — -^T^' 

ing    be  -  tween, 

—0  0—t~-  9-*~-0- 


Noth 


ing    be  -  tween. 
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Hymn  3.] 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


SING  OF  JESUS. 


S.  J.  Vail. 


-\ — I  

, — 1 — p-- 

1.  Sing  of    Je-sus— of  his    mer-cy    lu  the    par  -  don  of  our    sin;       Of    the  pre-cious  love  that 

2.  Sing  of    Je  -  sus—  of  his  patience    With  our  cold,   unlov-ing    hearts ;  Of    the  ten-der  -  ness  that 

3.  Sing  of    Je-sus— of  his  goodness  Crowning  all    our  earthly  days,     Strewing  blessings  rich  and 


-| — 1 — 


^  f-  ^ 


I 


]  g          j       ■  J  !  -|  ^  # 


bought  us,  Of  the  blood  that  makes  us  clean.  Sing  of  Je  -  sus,  sing  of  Je  -  sus— Of  the 
draws  us;  Of    the  grace    that  peace im  -  parts. 


count-less,  All    a  -  long      life's  de  -  vious  ways. 


Sing  of  Je  -  sus.        Sing  of  Je  -  sus. 


^  »■ 


-aHi-*- 


pre  -  cious,  precious  Sav-ior  ;  Sing  of  Je-sus,  sing  of  Je-sus,  Sing  his  praise  for  -  ev  -  er. 
Sing  of  the  pi'ecious 

-----    J  .  ^  .  ^ 

^  f    I  ^  t   '  ^  •   ^ 
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Mary  B.  Keese. 


ON  THE  SHOALS. 


[Hymn  4. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  A     cry     comes  o  -  ver  the  deep, 

2.  Sweet  hope  went  out  with  the  day, 

3.  Quick  !  point  to  the  sav-ing  Rook 


Wailing  of  dy-ing  souTs,   'Tis  echoed   in   ev^-    ery  heart, 
Rudder  and  compass  lost ;    De  -  spair  more  dark  than  the  night, 
Looming  from  out  the  deep,  Whose  beacon  the  per  -  iled  sojils 


Brothers  are  on    the  shoals  !"  The  breakers  are  dasli   -    ing  higli, 
Crowneth  the  tempest  tossed  ;  No  help      may  come  from  the  sea, 
Ev  -  er  will  safe -ly  keep,     No  matter  how  fierce      the  storm- 


And  death  is  in  ev  -  ery  wave,  And 
No  sue  -  cor  from  the  land,  Say, 
How  madly  the  bil  -  low   rolls,  The 


CHOP^JS.  Vivace. 


wild  -  ly  ringeth  the  cry, 
must  they  per  -  ish,  and  we 
light  of  the  Guid  -  ing  St^r 


-S  Itt-tPJ  r-::^  DT— fJ-   •J''  %  1  1' 


We  perish  with  none  to 
Reach  never  to  them  a 
Will  bring  them  off  the 


save, 
hand? 
shoals. 


Ring  ut  the  tide  of  song, 


While 


prayer  its  bur  -  den  rolls, 


Will  bring  them  off    the  shoals. 


0. 

«-       "      ^  3     .-f-           •    _     -       _    _  . 

^fp^— -SB  ^  

9— 

»  

Hymn  5.] 


ONWARD.  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


J -5 


1.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  Marching  as    to  war,  With  the  cross  of    Je  -  sus  Go  -  ing  on  be  -  fore ; 

2.  Like  a    miglity  ar-my  Moves  the  Church  of  God ;  Brothers,  we  are  treading  Where  the  saints  have  trod ; 

3.  Onward,  then,  ye  people,  Join  our  happy  throng ;  Blend  with  ours  your  voices  In  the  triumph  song ; 


a- 


1  1^  i 

Christ,  the  Royal     Master,  Leads  against  the  foe,  Forward  in  -  to  battle,  See,  his  banners  go.  Onward, 
We    are  not    di  -  vided,  All    one  bod  -  y    we,  One  in  hope  and  doctrine.  One  in  char -i  -  ty. 
Glo  -  ry  praise,  and  honor  Un  -  to  Christ  the  King  :  This  through  countless  ages  Men  and  angels  sing. 

 u.    lu.    ...    A  * 


Refrain. 


^^^^ 


Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  Fearing  not  the  foe,  lu  the  name  of   Je  -  sus,  Onward  let  us  ^go. 


i 


Words  by  "  Faith  "  in  S. 


SEED  TIME  AND  HARVEST. 

W.  AdTOcate. 

— ^- 


[  Hymn  6. 
T.  C.  O'Kaiie. 


1.  There's  seed  time  aud  harvest,  but  who  can  foretell,  If    what  we  have  sown  we  shall  gather 
The  drought  or  the  tempest  may  come  to  destroy     The  rich  fields  of    la  -  bor  we  hoped  to 

2.  When  the  Lord  of  the  vineyard  shall  come  and  shall  call,  For  the  labor  he  needs  does  it  matter 
To  the  servant  who  scatters  the  seed  in  the  ground,  If      his  name  with  the  harvesters  nev-er 


Or  life 
He's  bid  - 

1.  Or  life  may 

2.  He's  bid-den 


may  be  har 
-  den    to     sow,  - 
be  har  -  vest  -  ed     ere  we 
to  sow,  though  he  nev-er 
^  m  «  


vest-ed  ere 
though  he  uev  - 
can  know,       Or  life  may  be  har 
may  reap.      He's  bid-den     to  sow, 


we    can  know 
er    may  reap,  . 
vest  -  ed     ere   we  can 
though  he  nev-er  may 


.   Whether     God      .      .      .   will  in  -  crease      .      .      what  in 
.  But    the    Lord       .      .        of    the    vine     -      -      -  yard  his 
know  Whether  God  will  increase  what  in  weakness  we  sow, 
reap,  But  the  Lord  of   the  vineyard  his    rec  -  ord  will  keep, 


weak    -    ness  we  sow. 

rec    -     -  ord  will  keep. 

in  weakness  we  sow. 

his   rec-ord   will  keep. 


— ^ — — >-t^ — 1»= — ^■ 

3  It  may  be  the  seed  which  is  given  to  sow 

May  seem  to  us  worthless— too  broken  to  grow. 

Bat  why  should  we  question  the  wisdom  which  plans 

The  thoughts  of  our  hearts  and  the  work  of  our  hands? 

In  faith  if  we  sow  as  the  Lord  shall  provide. 

He  will  give  us  our  wages— 1|: what  need  we  beside  ?  :1I 


U     U  ' 

4  There's  seed  time  and  harvest,  and  always  will  be 

For  those  who  will  labor,  though  many  may  see 

A  stranger's  hand  reaping  in  fields  they  have  sown. 

While  they  gather  harvests  where  others  have  strewn : 

And  many  may.sow,  yet  they  never  may  reap. 

But  the  Lord  of  the  vineyard  ||:  their  record  will  keep.rH 


Hymn  7.1 

Words  by  Fanny  Church. 


OUR  HOME  BEYOND. 


J.  HoMen. 


i 


SOJLO. 


it 


1.  Oar  home  beyond    for  -  ev  *  er  fair, 

2.  Our  home  beyond,  the  land  of  rest, 
8.  Our  home  beyond    thy  gates  of  light, 


Beauti 
Beauti 
Beauti 


pit 


ful  world  of 
ful  world  of 
ful  world  of 

— F  ^  ^- 


peace ; 
peace ; 
peace; 


No    sin  or  death  can 
In     thee  ovir  souls  are 
Soon,  soon  will  greet  our 


CHORUS. 


m 


'i=-fi  J- 


— I — 
•# . 

peace, 
peace, 
peace. 


en  -  ter  there, 
ev  -  er  blest, 
yearning  sight, 


-i- 

ful 


Beauti  -  ful  world  of 
Beauti  -  ful  world  of 
Beauti  -  ful  world  of 
N     N  N 


The  tears  of    grief,  the  pangs  of    woe.  Our 
Dear  Lord  of    love,  we     are    in   thee.  From 
And  soon  our  feet  shall  touch  thy  shore.  To 
^  -       ^      ^      ^    ^  ^ 


K- 

— \  K_I  _^ 

-sj  f 

ts  ^ — K-J  ^-1 

\Wp — * 

— 

^  g  r—r- 

—4  4 — d  S — 

— s  @ — 9  ^1 — 

^-4  %  s  ^ 

■-1 — 

hearts  no  more  shall  ev  -  er  know  ;  Our  home  beyond,  our  home  beyond.  The  beautiful  world  of  peace. 

sin  for  -  ev  -  er  more  set  free.  Our  home  beyond,  our  home  beyond,  Tlie  beautiful  world  of  peace, 
tread  t  he  ways  of  earth  no  more.   Our  home  beyond,  our  home  beyond,  The  beautiful  world  of  peace. 


10 


THE  NAME  OF  JESUS. 


T.  C, 


[Hymn  8. 
O'Kane. 


There  is  a  name  1  love  to  hear,  I  love  to  speak  Us  worth,  It  sounds  like  music  in  my  ear— The 
It  tells  me  of  a  Savior's  love.  Who  died  to  set  me  free.  It  tells  me  of  his  precious  blood,  The 
Je  -  sus    the  name  I  love  so  well,  The  name  I  love  to  hear ;  No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell.  No 


♦  s  *  t 


i 


-| — I — \—\- 


r 


sweetest  name  on  earth, 
sinner's  per  -  feet  plea, 
heart  conceive  how  dear. 


The  dearest  name  .   .   .   in  earth  or  heaven,  .   .  Is  to  our  Lord        and  Master 
The  dearest  name  .  .  in  earth  or  heaven,   .   .   Is  to  our  Lord 


EE 


1 


given,  On  Him  alone  my  hopes  depend,  On  Him  our  best  and  nearest  friend, 

and  Master  given.  On  Him  alone  my  hopes  depend. 


El 


Hymn  9.] 

Alexander  Clark. 


ALWAYS  WITH  US. 


11 


J.  H.  Tenney.  By  permission. 


-» — ^- 


1.  In  our  homes  and  on  our  way  Christ  is  with  us  all  the  day ;  Thrills  above  us  such  a  song— Burns  within  us  such  a 

2.  Evening  shadows  one  by  one  Mark  our  journey  nearly  done— And  we  turn  aside  for  rest ;  Jesus,  Master,  know  be- 

3.  Risen  for  us  from  the  grave,  Mighty  Savior,  save,  O  save !  Hide  we  now  ourselves  in  Tliee,  Resurrection  is  a- 


Chorus. 


■■  K-K  r  +r-Pfn 


fire,  That  our  footsteps  never  tire,  As  we  journey  hence  along.     O  how  sweet 
fore,  Tarry  with  us  e  vei-more ;  Thou  our  Guide,  be  thou  our  Guest, 
chie  ved :  Seeing  not,  we  have  believed ;  Blessed  ones  indeed  are  we !  O  how  sweet 


r-r-r 


his  presence  is!  He  is 

His  presence  is ! 


\~1 


— 

— I-- 

— I— 
-sc- 


ours    and  we  are  his ;    O  how  sweet        his  presence    is !  He  is  ours  and  we  are  his. 

He  is  ours  and  we  are  his ;  O  how  sweet  his  presence  is !  , 


^— »- 


m 
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ALWAYS  WITH  JESUS. 


[  Hymn  10. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


m4 


Anywhere  with  J  esus,  saith  the  Christian  heart,  Take  me  where  he  willeth  so  we  do  not  part, 
Anywhere  with  Jesus,  tho*  he  leadeth  me,  Where  the  path  is  roughest  and  where  dangers  be  ; 
Anywhere  with  Jesus,    for  it  can  not  be       Dreary,  dark,  or   lonely,  where  he  is  with  me; 


5^ 


■V- 


3 


Always  with  him  near  me  there's  no  room  for  fears,  Anywhere  with  Jesus    in  this 
Tho*  he  taketh  from  me      all    I    love    below,      Anywhere  with  Jesus    will  I 
He  will  love  me  alway,       every  need  supply,         Anywhere  with  Jesus  should  I 


4  ^ 

vale  o  f  tears. 

glad  -  ly  go. 
live    or  die. 


t 


-9 — »- 


-i 


CHORUS. 


Anywhere   with  Je  -  sus,  everywhere  I  go, 


He  shall  be  my  leader  trav'ling  here  below.  Always 
"  '  "    -----  .^t_^_^_i 


1=t 


ALWAYS  WITH  JESUS. -Concluded. 


13 


3=E 


Near  his  side  a  -  bid- ing  there's  no  room,  for  fears,    Anywhere  with  Jesus    in    tliis  vale  of  tears. 


±5 


Hymn  llj 

Horatius  Bouar,  D.  D. 


r//£         OF  JESUS. 


T.  C.  O'Kaiie. 


-0 — 


1.  I    heard  tlie  voice  of    Jesus  say,  "  Come  unto  me  and  rest. 
Lay  down,  thon  weary  one,  lay  down  Thy  head  upon  my  breast." 

2.  I    heard  the  voice  of    Jesus  say,  "  Behold  I   freely  give 
The  living  water,  thirsty  one,  stoop  down  and  drink  and  live." 

3.  I    heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say,  "  I  am  this  dark  world's  light ; 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise,  And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 


mm 


i 


Jesus,  as  I  was,  "Wea- 
Jesus  and  I  drank,  Of 
In 


looked  to  Jesus    and  I  found 

— © — 9  — 


— 0 

1  K-T  ^ 

— -J —  

-1   J  -4=^ 

1—0  m  g  

4 

ry,  and  worn  and  sad,  I  found  in  him  a  resting  place,  And  he  has 
that  life-giv  -  ing  stream,  My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived,  And  now 
him  my  star,  my    sun.    And     in  that  light  of      life  I'll  walk,  'Till  all  my 


made  me 
I  live  in 
journey's 


glad, 
him. 
done. 


14 


^£>4/^//l/^  0/^  THEE. 

[  Hymn  12. 
T.  C  0'Kan(> 

--Ti  ^  T— d- 



— 1^     1        ^  1  1      K  A 

^« — # — -1 — J — 
i-# — # — « — a_il 

1.  Lean-ing    on  thee,  my  Guide  and  Friend,  My  gra-cious  Sav-ior,    I    am  blest,  Though  weary  thou  dost 

2.  Lean  -  ing    on  thee,  with  child  -  like  faith.  To  thee  the    future      I    confide  ;  Each  step    of  life's  un- 

3.  Lean-ing    on  thee,  tho' faint  and  weak,    Too  weak  another    voice  to  hear;  Thy    heavenly  accents 

I 


1  a —  b— '-^  —  b —  h — I  h— -> 


Refrain. 


con  -  descend      To      be  my  rest. 

trodden    path    Thy    love  will  guide. 

comfort  speak,  "Be      of  good  cheer." 


Lean-ing  on 


I 

thee,  lean-ing    on  thee, 


Je  -  sus  on  the  a 


lone ;  Lean-ing  on  thee, 

still  I'm, 


leaning  on  thee.    On  thee. 


lone. 


Hymn  13.] 

Fanny  Crosby. 


TOIL  ON. 


S.  J.  Vail,  by  permission. 

I 
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Thrust  in    the  sick  -  le,  reap  for 
The  glean  -  ers  soon  will  gath  -  er 
The  wel  -  come  song    of    har  -  vest 
4.  But  sweet  -  er      far  than  harps  of 


God,    Be -hold   the  ripening  grain : 
in      With  joy  their  precious  gain ; 
home,  We'll  sing  o'er  hill  and  plain, 
gold,  When  He  who  once  was  slain, 


A  glorious  harvest 
The  weakest  Christian 
And  an  -  gel  choirs  take 
Shall  say  to    all  His 

■^rS-— ^— »— i'— □ 

— I  • — P — A 


3* 


f 


Refrain. 


soon  will  prove  Our  la  -  bor  not  in  vain, 

soul    will  find    His  la  -  bor  not  in  vain, 

up      the  theme,  We  la-bored  not  in  vain, 

toil  -  ing  ones,  Ye  la-bored  not  in  vain. 


Toil  on. 


toil 


Let 


Toil  on  with  cheerful  hearts,  toil  on. 


not  our  vig 


■.zzt- 


How  sweet  to  know  the  faithful  here  Shall  la -bor  not  in  i  vain. 


Let  not  our  vigor  wane,  toil,  on ; 


-# — 0- 


i 
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Charles  Wesley. 


THE  EVER-PRESENT  JESUS. 


[  Hymn  14. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


-X  /a- 


1.  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume,  And  sweeter  than  mti  -  sic  his  voice,  Wis  presence  disperses  my 

2.  Content  with  behold  -  ing  his  face,    My    all    to  his  pleasure  resigned,  No    changes  of    season  or 

3.  While  blest  with  a  sense  of  his  love,    A     palace    a  toy  would  appear ;  And  prisons  would  pal-a- ces 


■X^-A — ^ 


s 


SIPS 


^  •  -9- 

gloom,  And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice, 
place, Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind.  Precious  name,      O  how  dear,  .  .  Faithful  Friend, 
prove,  If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there.  ____ 


always 


\     C    5—1  bM^ 


I 


^^^^^^^^^^ 


f4 


near, 


.  Ev  -  er  be 


.   thou  my  guide_  . 


Keep,  O    keep  me  for  -  ev  -  er  near  thy  side. 


t=xX 


IS 


Hymn  15.] 

JIi'S.  E.  W.  Chapman 


DBIWN  ME  CLOSER  TO  THEE 


17 


J.  H.  Tcnney. 


By  per. 


a-J-i-i-i-*— *~-tg--^— S-tj-S-i-^-tj:nd:J=J=tit: 

1.  Closer  to  thee,  my  Father,  draw  me,   I  long  for  thine  embrace  ;  Closer  within  thine  arms  enfold  me,  I 

2.  Closer  to  thee,  my  Savior,  draw  me,  Nor  let  me  leave  thee  more  ;  Sighing  to  feel  thine  arms  around  me,  And 

3.  Closer  by  thy  sweet  spirit  draw  me,  Till  I  am  wholly  thine;  Quicken,  refine,  and  wash  and  cleanse  me,  Till 


I   1;  ^  ^        ^   I  1^ 


It: 


'  : — ^- 


Chorus. 


seek      a  resting  place, 
all  my  wand'rings  o'er, 
pure  my  soul  shall  shine. 


Clos  -----  er  with  the  cords  of  love.  Draw 


m  ^0 — 0 — # — 0 — ©- 


me    to  thyself  above 


Closer,  closer  with  the  c(ji'ds 


ills: 


of 

-9- 


love,  Draw  me,  draw  me  to  thyself  above; 


I  P  P  P  b 


-G~  r* — 0—»~& — 0-0 


:p-z 


Clos  ------  er  draw  me, 

Clos  -  er  with  the  cords  of  love,  Draw  me  to  thyself 


——U-lIf  0  0  0  0  —  0  0  0 — 


to  thy -self   a  -  bove. 

i-bove.  Draw  m©  to  thy  -  self  a  -  b^ve. 


-0 — 0- 
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/  cm  MY  SOUL  ON  THEE. 


Horatius  Bonar,  I>.  D. 


 _  K-F-H  i^-f^  ^ — N — — F 


4 


[Hymn  16. 
T.  C.  O'Kaiie. 


1.  A  -  mid  the  shadows  and  the  fears  That  o  -  vercloud  this  home  of  tears ;  A-mid  my  pov  -  er  -  ty  and 

2.  Mine  is   a  day   of  fear  and  strife,  A      need-y  sou],    a  need  -  y     life,     A   need-y   world,  a  need  -  y 

3.  On  tliee  I   rest,  thy  love  and  grace  Are  my  sole  rock  and  resting  place  ;  In  thee  my  thirst  and  hunger 


I — r 


is 


t=t- 


sm, 
age, 
sore, 


The  teni  -  pest  and  the  war  with-in: 
Yet,  in  my  peri  -  lous  pil  -  grim-age, 
Lord,  let    me  quench  for  ev  -  er  -  more. 


I    cast    my  soul     on  thee, 

I      cast     my  soul  on 




Je  -  sus  thou  Son  of  God, 

Son  of  God, 

I 


Mighty  to  save,    mighty  to  save,      E  -  ven  me,  e  -  ven  me. 


-19- 


■| — y— 


Hymn  17.1 


^  John  P.  Ellis. 
J_  ^ 


&3 


THE  SEA. 

-N-->s- 


A.  S.  Kieffer.  19 


 -« — * — — ^  ' — 


1.  There's  a  light  on  the  dark  and  surgiug  deep,  Tliat  shines  when  the  loud  wind.s  roar,    And  the  form  of  tlie 

2.  There's  a  light  in  the  depths  of  surgiug     life,       That  shiueth  forev  -  er  more,  And  the  P'riend  who  would 

3.  There's  a  light  in  the  depths  of  Christian  hearts.  That  gleams  on  the  crown  before,     And  the  Savior  whose 

-^p-.  ^  ^  h 


0^- 


Friend  who  does  not  sleep,  Comes  on  from  the  other  shore.  Walking  the  sea  to  you  and  to  me,  Keeping  the 
stay  all  sin  and  strife,  Is  here  from  the  other  shore.  Walking  life's  sea,  to  you  and  to  me^  Walking  so 
love  a    bliss  im  -  parts,    Attends  to  the  other  shore,   Walking  life's  sea  with  you  and  with  me,  Keeping  in 


r-0  

0  0  1 

'0-\-0-     -0-     •0-  ■0-'+^-^ 

"1 — f 

•0-'-0-* 

-»  1 

-[=\ 

- — 

U  U 

f— ^— ^— < 


q=1=:^z::^=* 

0—0—0—0—0 


light  of  us,  e'er  to  befriend,  Ev  -  er  in  sight  of  us  succor  to  lend,  Walking  the  sea.  Walking  the  sea. 
care  -  ful  -  ly  seeking  to  find,  Ev-er  so  prayerfully  earnest  and  kind,  Walking  the  sea,  Walking  the  sea. 
reach  of  us,  watching  for  all,  Caring  for  each  of  us  lest  we  should  fall.  Walking  the  sea,  Walking  tlie  sea. 


1^— ^ 


s 


JCliHE* 


Prom  The  Stakry  Crown,  by  permission 


\j  ]j  \j  I) 


v-v- 
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LIVE  FOR  GOD. 


Mrs.  V.  A. 

Solo. 


[Hymn  38. 
J.  Vail. 


r 


Cho. 


ISolo. 


m 


:?L_; 


I  I  i 

Hark  !  a  warning  voice  with-in, 


Live  for  God, 

2.  Ear  -  ly  choose  tlie  bet-ter  part,    Live  for  God, 

3.  Ev  -  er  clinging    to    tlie  cross.  Live  for  God, 


live  for  God 
live  for  God 
live  for  God : 


Now  the  Christian  life  be  -  gin. 
Witli  an  humble,  trusting'  heart, 
Counting  earthly  gain  but  loss. 


live  for  God, 


Clio. 


Live  for  God,   live   for  God. 

Live  for  God,   live   for  God. 

Live  for  God,   live  for  God. 


Love  the  right,  forsake  the  wrong; 
Learn  the  yoke  of  Christ  to  bear, 
Whil9  we  all  his  will  o  -  bey, 


We  are  weak,  but  he   is  strong; 
Welcome  burden,  toil  and  care  ; 
Let   us  walk  the   nar-row  way ; 


live  for  God 


Let  his  goodness    be    our  song, 
Faithful,  watching  un  -  to  pray'r, 
This  our  watchword  day  by  day, 


Live  for  God,   live 

Live  for  God,   live 

Live  for  God,   live 


live 


for  God, 
God 


From  Songs  op  Guace  and  Gloky,  by  permission. 


live  for  God. 


LIVE  FOR  GOD.  Concluded. 
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11  live    for  God. 


all    live    for  God ;  Marching    onward,   looking  upward,    Let  us 
live  for  God  ^ 


Hymn  19.j 


lAvely. 

:1 


JESUS  REIGNS. 


 jniL_  ^1  ^^-tf-Lg  1  fT*-— * —  '  


T.  €.  O'Kane. 


^  -^-0-^^0  —  0  0-^  .  .ZJ^0_L-0  0  0-^0- 

II 

1.  Hear  the  roy-al  proc -la  -  niation,  The  glad  tidings  of  sal  -  va-tion,  Publish-ing  to  ev  -  ery  crea-ture, 

2.  See    the  roy-al  ban-ner   fly-ing,  Hear  the  heralds  loudly  cry-ing,  "Rebel   sinners,  roy  -  al   fav  -  or 

3.  Here  are  life  and  free  sal  -  vation,  Offered  to  the  whole  cre-ation  ;  Here  are  wine,  and  milk,  and  honey, 
4.  Shout,  ye  saints,  make  joyful  mention,  Christ  has  purchased  our  redemption.  Angels  shout  the  pleasing  story, 


Chorus 


To  the  ruined  sons  of  nature,  Je  -  sus  reigns ! 

Now  is  offered  by  the  Savior."  Je  -  sus  reigns !  f  Lo !  he  reigns,  he  reigns  victorious     \  j 
Come  and  purchase  without  money.  Je  -  sus  reigns !  \  Over  heaven  and  earth  most  glorious.  J  ^ 
Thro'  the  brighter  worlds  of  glory.  Je  -  sus  reigns !  ^ 

-  '    '  I    -    ^.      1  , 


sus  reigns ! 


r-r-r— f 


^^^^ 
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Charlotte  Elliott. 


CLm  TO  THEE. 


rHymn  20. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


ho  -  ly  Savior,  friend  uuseeu,  Siuce  on  tliy  arm  tliou  bidd'sL  me  lean, ) 


Help  me  tlirougliout  life's  varyiug  scene,  [omit 


]  J  By  faith  to  cliug  to  thee. 


2.  What  tho'  the  world  deceitful  prove,  And  earthly  friends  and  hopes  remove, ) 
With  patient,  un  -  complaining  love  [o77iit  ]  j  Still  would  I  cling  to  thee. 

3.  Tho'  faith  and  hope  may  long  be  tried,  I  ask  not,  need  not  aught  be  -  side  ;  i 

How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied    [omit   /  The  soul  that  clings  to  thee. 

f  # — a  0  ^ — s  ^ 


■  h — I  


Clin£ 


to     thee  .   .     cling    to  thee  .   .    Help       me,  O    Savior,    to    cling        to  thee. 
Cling  to  thee  Cling  to  thee  to  cling  to  thee. 


t=tt 


:L=t 


ABIDE  WITH  ME. 


[Hymn  21. 
W.  II.  Monk. 


mm 


 "-0 


1.  A  -  bide  with  me,    fast  falls  the  ev  -  eii  -  tide.    The    darkness  deepens,  Lord,  with  me  a  -  bide  ; 

2.  Swift  to    its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit  -  tie  day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  a-way: 
3.1      need  thy  pres-ence  eve  -  ry  passing  hour,  What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 

 ^  ^.-'^  .-^  m  ^  X—^—^- 


r- 


1 — 


:t=[: 


 \ 


ABIDE  WITH  ME-Concluded. 
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__|  1 

-«  i 

Lj5^  ^  1 

— *  ^ 

Wbeiioth-er     help  -  ers 
Change  and  de  -  cay  in 
Who    like  thy -self  iny 


fail,  and  comforts  flee,    Help  of  the  helpless,  O  a  -  bide  with  me! 
all  around    I       see,    O    thou  who  changesL  not,  abide  with  me! 
guide  and  stay  can   be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunsbine,  Lord,  abide  with  me! 


eg 


Hymn  22.] 


jy/ZZ  YOU  GO  WITH  ME. 


T.  C.  O'Kaiie. 


1.  A    beautiful  land  by  faith  I  see,  A  land  of  rest  from  sorrow  free,  The  home  of  the  ransomed  bright  and  fair, 

2.  That  beautiful  land,  where  all  is  light,  It  ne'er  has  known  the  shades  of  night.  The  glory  of  God,  the  light  of  day, 
3.  The  heavenly  throng  array'd  in  white, In  rapture  range  the  plains  of  light ;  In  harmony  grand  and  pure  thej^  praise 


CHORUS. 


Si 


And  beautiful  angels,  too,  are  there 
Hath  driven  the  darkness  far  away.    Will  you  go?  will  you  go?Go  to  that  beautiful  land  with  me?  land  with  me 
Their  glorious  Savior's  matchless  grace.       .    ^  ^ 

f:'  f:^ 


\  -|  h|-  [ — b — » — » — F — ^ — — !  A  h — ! — »■ 


\  \7 
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T.  C.  O'K. 


SOMETHING  TO  DO. 


[  Hymn  23. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


^^^-^-^ 

 1  1 — 

— ^r~^\ 

 ^  1 

-e  — &  9 — 

-4 

— — 1 

1.  We  sing  "  There'll  be  something  for  children  to    do      In       heaven   that  beauti  -  ful 
But  there's  something  on  earth  here  for  each  one  to  do,  And  employment    for  ev  -  ery 

2.  There  are  parents  to  honor,    respect,   and  to  love,    And  all  their  commands  to  o 
For     this  is    the  will  or    Our  r'ather    a  -  bove,    And    is    to     be    done  ev  - 'ry 

3.  There  are  many,   so    many  kind  words  to  be  said,     So    man  -  y   good  deeds  to  be 
To  "Stand  up  for  Jesus,"  the  Truth  and  the  Right,    And.  eve  -  ry   thing  ev-il  to 

4.  Let    us    all    as    we    journey  a -long  here  be  -  low,  Do  tlie  good  that  may  be  in  our  way 
Be      preparing  for  heaven    as     old  -  er  we  grow,  Finding  some  good  to  do    ev  -  ery  day. 


land."  \ 
hand.  J 
bey;  \ 
day.  ; 
done ; | 


shun. 


Sim 


i 


KEFKAIN. 


Something  to  do, 


something  to 


r  

do,       Something  for  each  and  for      all    to       do.  There's 


-r  r  

-p^-ti  r  

-1  y 

1=^ 


plen  -  ty  to 


do.  There's  plen  -  ty  to      do,    Yes,    plenty    for  young  and  for 


r  • 

old  to 


do. 
-«— 


Hymn  24.] 
Mrs.  Towne. 


WE'LL  WORK  WHILE  'TIS  DAY. 

"  Work  ivhile  it  is  day,  for  the  night  cometh  tvhen  no  man  can  work. 
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JoHN  ix :  4. 


T.  M.  To^vne, 


1.  We  will  work,  we  will  work  while  yet  it  is  day,  Ere    life  with  its  harvest  is  past,  Tho'  the  sheaves  may  be 

2.  We  will  work  ere  the  dew  is  brush'd  from  the  way,  Ere  noon  with  its  heat  shall  draw  near ;  If  the  clouds  shall  a- 

3.  We  will  work  till  the  shades  of  evening  shall  come,  Till  life's  earnest  labor  is  o'er ;      Then  at    last  we  will 


-S>-  -9-  •  ^  ^ 


1^ 


CMOKUS. 


few  Ave  glean  by  the  way,  They'll  help  fill  the  storehouse  at  last.  We  will  work, 
rise  and  hide  the  bright  day,  E'en  then  we'll  not  fall  to  the  rear. 

sing  the  dear  "  Harvest  Home  "  With  those  who  have  gone  on  before.      Yes,  we'll  work 


we  will  work 


We  will 
yes,  we'll  work, We  will 


^— k— f— 

.5  J  J  , 

-1 — *- — ' 

\  ^  '4?  k  >  k 

' — b  y  1 — \j     ■ ' 

r, 

■  it 


tilt 


i— t: 


work  while  yet  it  is  day  ;  Tho' the  sheaves  may  be  few  we  glean  by  the  way,  They'll  help  fill  the  storeliouse  at  last. 


-t — i — \ 
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NO  LOVE  LIKE  THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 


1.  Tliere  is 

2.  There  is 

3.  There  is 

4.  O  let 


[Hymn  25. 
•T.  Davies. 

is 


-pl — ^&  & 

Never 


no  love  like  the  love  of  Je  ■  sus,  Never  to  fade  or 
no  heart  like  the  heart  of  Je  -  sr.s,  Filled  with  a  tender 
no  eye  like  the  eye  of  Je  sus,  Piercing  so  far  a  ■ 
us    hark  to  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus,    O    may  we  nev  -  er 


t— r- 


fall,    Till     in  -  to  the  fold  of  the 
love,  No  throb  or      throe  that  our 
way,  Ne'er  out  of  the  sight  of  its 
roam  Till    safe  -  ly  we  rest  ou  his 


H— 


Si3 


^  ^  —  Tsrr 

peace  of  God,  He  has  gathered  us  all. 
hearts  can  know,  But  he  feels  it  above, 
ten  -  der  light.  Can  the  wander  -  er  stray, 
loving  breast,  In  the  dear  heav'nly  home. 


Jesus'  love,    precious  love.       Boundless,  pure  and  free  !  Jesus' 


n  n 


3^ 


I 


love,      precious  love,   Boundless,  pure  and  free  ! 


JS.-P.-ft- 


Home  of  the  Soul.  [Hymn  26. 

1  I  will  sing  you  a  song  of  1  hat  beautiful  land. 

The  far  away  home  of  the  soul, 
"Where  no  storrns  ever  beat  on  the  glittering  strand. 
While  the  years  of  eternity  roll. 

2  That  unchangeable  home  is  for  you  and  for  me, 

Where  Jesus  of  Nazareth  stands  ; 
The  King  of  fill  kingdoms  forever  is  lie, 
And  he  holdeth  our  crowns  in  his  hands. 

3  O  how  sweet  it  will  be  in  that  beautiful  land, 

Po  free  from  all  sorrow  and  pain  ! 
With  songs  on  our  lips,  and  with  harps  in  our  hands. 
To  meet  one  another  again. 


Hymn  27.] 

Edtrar  Pajre. 


TRUSTING  JESUS,  THAT  IS  ALL. 


27 


I 


4r- 


John  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Sim-ply  trusting  ev  -  ery  day  ; 

2.  Singing,  if  my  way  is  clear; 

3.  Trusting  as  the  moments  fly, 


Trusting,  tho'  a  stormy  way; 
Praying,  if  tlie  path  is  drear 
Trusting  as   the  days  go    by,  - 


E  -  veil  when  my  faith  is  small, 
If    in  dan-ger,  for  him  call- 
Trusting  him  whate'er  be-fall— 


I 


5—^ 


Trust  ing  Je- 
Trusting  Je- 
Trusting  Je- 


sus, that  is  all. 
sus,  that  is  all. 
sus,  that  is  all, 


Trusting  him  while  life  shalWast,  Trusting  him  till  earth  is 

life  shall  last, 


^^^^^^^ 


-it 


I 


d3= 


past- 
earth  is  past- 


I  '  I 

Till  within  thejas-per  wall- 


jas  -  per  wall- 


Trusting  Je-sus,  that  is 


all. 


From  Gems  of  Praise,  by  permission. 
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LOOK  TO  THE  SHORE. 


[Hymn  28. 


Words  and  Music  by  Will)ur  A.  Christy. 


1.  Look  to    the  shore,  brother,  look  to  the  shoTe, 

2.  Look  to    the  shore,  brother,  look  to  the  shore, 

3.  Look  to    the  shore,  brother,  look  to  the  shore, 


Fear  not  the 
Thro'  deeper 
Seek  there  to 


tempests  that  wildly  ro; 
sur  -  ges  Christ  passed  be  -  fori 
rest  when  life  shall  be  o'er 


t 


:|=t: 


^—9.  


Tho'  Life's  deep  billows  should  oft  whelm  you  o'er,  Strike  thro'  their  foaming  rage  and  look  to  the  shore: 
'Mid  dail  -  y  burdens,  O  think  what  he  bore,     Cling  to  Hope's  anchor  still  and  look  to  the    shore  ; 
See  thro' the  breakers  the  glo  -  ry    In  store,     Cast  off  your  doubts  and  fears,  and  look  to  the  shore: 


mi 


-\ — r 


Refrain. 


Look  to  the  shore, 


look  to  the  shore.       When  mocked  by  toil  and  strife  ;  Oh  !  look  to  the  shore, 


Look  to  the  shore, 


Look  to  the  shore, 


— h  t 

^  f 

-M — ^ 

From  Praise  Offering,  by  permission. 


LOOK  TO  THE  SHORE.-Concluded. 
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look  to  the  shore,  look  to  the  shore         Turn  from  the  storms  of  life  and  look  to  the  shore. 

Look  to  the  shore,  Look  to  the  shore, 


UP  AND  BE  DOING. 


5 


Rev.  T.  C.  Neal. 


Up  heir  of  heaven,  The  present    is  thine  ; 
Ne'er  was  it  giv  -  en    Thereinto  repine. 
Up  and  be  doing  With  heart,  hand  and  mind. 
Something  pursuing  Of    good  to  mankind. 
Up  and    be  do  -  ing,  With  banner  nnfurled. 
Angels  are  viewing  Thy  strife  with  the  world. 


Hopes  may  have  faded,  And  flowers  have  died, 
Will-ingness  ev  -  er  Hath  light  by  the  way, 
Soon  will  be     giv-  en    E  -  ter  -  nal  reward, 


mm 
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Others,  love  -  shaded.  Still  bioom  at  thy  side. 
Bark  on  life's  riv-  er  Moor  not  while  'tis  gay. 
Up   heir  of  heaven.   And  work  for  thy  I7ord. 


0th  -  ers,  love  -  shaded,  Still  bloom  at    thy  side, 
Bark  on  life's  riv  -  er  Moor  not  whi]e  'tis  day. 
Up   heir   of  heaven,    And   work  for  thj^  Lord, 


r — 
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Geo.  H.  Hongliton. 


JERUSALEM. 


[Hymn  30. 
T.  C.  O'Kaiie. 


1.  Je-ru  -  salem  !  Je  -  ru  -  salem  !  It  is  not  to  behold.  .  .  The  glo-ry  of  thy  jasper  walls,  Thy 
The  stream  of  life  from  'neath  the  throne,  Nor  yet  that  throne  to  see— That  I  would  pray,  "  O  may  my  home  Be 
But  O !  than  all  thy  streets  can  boast  My  eager  eyes  would  see  ;    Je  -  sus,  the  precious  Lamb  of  God,  "Who 


i 


pi 


streets  of  purest    gold  ;  To  see  Ihe  tM'elve  Apostles'  names  Upon  thy  bulwark  traced.  Thy  gates  each  one  a 
found  at  last  in  thee,"  No  earthly  eye  I  know  hath  seen  The  glories  that  are  thine,  Nor  ear  hath  heard  sucli 
died    to  ransom  me  !"  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  !  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  !  Name  ever  dear  to    me,    O  may  at  last  my 


— I — u 


REFRAIN. 


m 


sol  -  id  pearl.  By  eacli  an  an -gel  placed;    "  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem 
strains  as  rise  From  mid  the  host  di  -  vine, 
name  be  found"  With  Chkist,  my  Lord,  in  thee. 


Je  -  rusalem 


Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem 


Name 


Jerusalem,  Name 


JERUSALEM -Concluded. 
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ev  -  er  dear  to    nie  . 


O    may  at  last  my  name  be  round  "  With  Christ,  my  Lord,  iu  tliee. 

^  ^  ^    tl      ^    ^      ^      Jt.  ^ 

'    -      ■       ■  —0  0  0 —  0-*—0. 


Hymn  31.] 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


SINQINO  WITH  THE  ANGELS. 


A.  S.  Kieffer. 


* 


fete 
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1.  I  have  dreamed  sweet  dreams  of  a  better  home,  Of  a  better  home  than  this,  ) 

Of    a  home  where  sor  -  rows  never  come  [omii  ]  j  Where  all  is  perfect  bliss. 

2.  I  have  dreamed  sweet  dreams  of  a  better  life,  Of  a  bet  -  ter  life  than  this,  ) 

Where  there  is  no    con  -  flict  and  no  strife  [omit  ]  /  Where  all  is  perfect  peace. 

3.  I  have  dreamed  sweet  dreams  of  a  better  land.  Of  a  better  land  than  this  ;  \ 

Wliere  the  ransomed  tread  tlie  golden  strand  [omit  ]  j  Where  joys  shall  never  cease. 


mi 


f  f 


CHORUS. 


Sing  -  -  -  -  ing  witli  the  an  -  gels.  There,  there,  over,  ov  -  er  there, 
Singing  witii  the  angels,  Avith  the  angels,   [omit  in  repeat  


]  In  that  liome  so  fair. 


From  Starry  Ceown,  by  permission. 
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R.  C.  Fraim. 


HAIL,  THE  DAY  OF  JUBILEE. 


[  Hymn  32. 
Jno.  R.  Sweney. 

N  _   1  I 


8— 


— 5-^ — <^ 

1.  All  liail   the  day  of     Ju  -  bi  -  lee,  Our  au  -  ni  -  versary  day  ;  Our  blithest  greetings  we  would  bring,  And 

2.  The  wreath  of  friendship  we  have  twined  Around  our  souls  to-day ;  And  joyful  lips  would  raise  a  song  To 


^ — ft— ft — j»_ 

 *  ^ 
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chant  our  sweetest  lay. 
make  the  sad  heart  gay. 
long  Heav'n's  Jubilee. 


Hail,  hail,  all  hail,         The  hour  of  fes  -  tal  glee,  With  joy  we  meet,  Our 

all  hail,  all  hail, 


3^ 


friends  to  greet.  And  sing  our  Jubi  -  lee.  And  sing.  And  sing  our  Ju   -   bi    -  lee. 

all  hail,  and  sing  all  hail,  and  sing  all  hail.  And  sing  our  Jubilee. 


V—Y 


Sit:  ^ 


-\ — ^ 


From  Gems  op  Pkaise,  by  permission. 


Hymn  33.] 

Mrs.  S.  T.  Griswold. 
Witb  Spirit. 


THE  MORNING  STAR. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


33 


—  0-0- 


0^ 


1.  Tiieie's  astar  that  shines  ou  the  blest  highway,  Wliere  the  ransom'd  heav'n  bound  are,  As  a  fire  by  night  and  a 

2.  The       pil  -  griui  weary  and  weak  in  faith,  Hatli  smiled  in  its  beams  a  -  far;  One  died  to  redeem  him,  't  is 

3.  O  narrow  and  rugged  the  blood-bought  way,  That  leads  to  the   pearly   bar,    But    they  who  pass  it  shall 

4.  Shall       tri  -  al  and  sorrow  ;  so  sure  to  come,  The  peace  of  the  spirit  mar  ?   Nay,  brightest  in  gloom,  is  the 


m. 
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CHORUS. 


^  \  1 


a — ^  S- 
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cloud  by  day — 'T  is  the  Bright  and  Morning 

He   who  saith.  "  I'm  the  Bright  and  JNIorning 

walk  for  aye   By   the    light  of  the  Morning 

light  of  home,  Of  the  Bright    and  Morning 


Star. 
Star 
Star 
Star 


-r — ^ 


The  Bright  and  Morning 
The 

The  Bright  and  Morning 
The 


star  the 

Bright  and  Morning 

Star  

Bright  and  Morning 

j2.  


-^^^ — ^ — ^ 
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Bright  and  Morning  Star....;  

Star,  Briglit  Morning  Star, 


A    beacon  liglit  both  near  and  a  -  far,  Is     Jesus,  the  Morning  Star. 


1 

1 
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Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 

Allegretto. 


REJOICE  EVERMORE. 

Rejoice  evermore.— 1  Thessalonians  v :  16. 


[Hymn  34. 
T.  Martin  Towne. 


1.  Re-joice,  O,  yes,  re-joice,  re-joice,  A  proph  -  et  God  hath  given,  To  teach  our  poor,  mis- 

2.  Re-joice,  O,  yes,  re-joice,  Our  great  High  Priest  appears,  Himself    an  of  -  fered 

3.  Re-joice,  O,  yes,  re-joice.  Since  Je  -  sus  reigns  as  King;  Re  -  joice  his  seep  -  ter 

4.  Re-joice,  O,  yes,  re-joice,  re-joice.  Since  death  is  cap  -  tive      led;  Christ  nailed  the  ty  -  rant 


I  ^      I  Chorus.  ^  — I 

 1  s^_t„t       _t  t,_, 


guid  -  ed  souls,  And  lead  the  way    to  heaven, 
sac  -  ri  -  fice    To  take     a  -  w^ay  our  fears, 
to      o  -  bey,   And  grate-ful    trib-ute  bring, 
to     his  cross,  And  rose  our    liv  -  ing  Head. 

i"^   -0-     -O-  -  -fi- 


Re-joice, 


re-joice, 
re-joice, 

^  ^ 


re  - joice. 


re  -  joice, 
re-joice, 

-H  H  


Yes, 


Id: 


ev  -  er-more 


re  -  joice ;  With    all  the  powers  of  heart  and  voice,  Re-joice,    re-joice,  re 

_tf  .  1  m  0  1  ^1  1  0  .  .  m 


joice. 


HI 


From  Songs  op  the  Cross,  by  permission. 


Hymn  35.] 

V/ith  Spirit. 


SCHOLAR'S  GREETING  SONG. 


35 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


-a — 


1.  Come,    let    us  join  our  cheer-ful  songs  With  an  -  gels  round  the  throne 

2.  "  Wor  -  thy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry,  "  To  be      ex  -  alt  -  ed  thus :" 

3.  Je  -  sus    is    wor -thy      to      receive  Hon  -  or    and  pow-er  divine; 

4.  The  whole  ere  -  a  -  tion    join  in  one,  To  bless    the  sa  -  cred  name 


0-- — 0- 


Ten  thousand  thousand 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our 
And  blessings  more  than 
Of     him  who  sits  up- 

n  .  .  ^  ^ 


Refrain. 


are  their  tongues,  But  all  their  joys  are  one. 
hearts  re  -  ply,  "For  he  was  slain  for  us." 
we  can  give.  Be,  Lord,  for  -  ev  -  er  thine, 
on  the  throne,  And  to    adore      the  Lamb 


16 


We  come. 

We  come,  we  come, 


we  come.  Our 
we  come,  we  come. 


m 


Repeat  Softly. 


■f— r— r 


Savior's  name  to    praise.      We  come,  we  come.  His  name        to  praise. 

We  come,  we  come,  we  come,  we  come,  His  glorious  name  to  praise. 
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PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD. 


[Hymn  36. 
Giffe. 


1.  Praise  ye   the  Lord,  all  ye  moorlands  and  mountains,  Praise  Him  alone,  all  ye   ev  -  er  -  green  hills  ; 

2.  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  winds  of     tlie  corners,    Up  from  the  glen  peal  the  notes  of    your  song ; 

3.  Sing    to  the  Lord,  all  ye    kindred  and  nations,  Tribes  and     dominions  that  people  the  world; 


■A 


Glo  -  ry   to   God,  shout  the  bright-flowing  fountains.  Till  all  the  earth  with  your  melo  -  dy   fills  ; 
Praise  Him  who  cheereth  tlie  hearts  of  earth's  mourners :  Sing  to  the  Lord,  in  his  praise  be  ye  strong: 
Where'er  the  sun  sheds  his  glowing  car  -  na  -  tions,  There  let  your  standards  of  praise  be  unfurled  ; 

u  -^h-^ — ^  -.^Q — ^-  lE— >^ — ^—  :t^t-S=£=  :E--k=t— 
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Woodlands  and  meadow  fiow'rs— Joy  of  the  summer  hours— Join  with  the  winds  in  their  anthems  of  praise; 
Praise  him  each  bounding  wave— Desert  and  cliff  and  cave,  Rock  and  ravine  whei-e  the  shadows  are  dim  ; 
Shout    till  the  bending    sky    Ring  -  ing,  shall  send  reply.  Back  from  the  farthermost   wandering  star  ; 


PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD. -Concluded. 
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Sprays  of  the  water  -  fall,  Chant  ye  a  cor-o-nal  Here  at  the  feet  of  the  Ancient  of  Days, 
Wake  from  your  silentness,  Sing  to  the  wilderness,  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  pay  your  homage  to  Him. 
Shout  till  your  songs  of  love  Peal  thro' the  air  above,    Bearing  your  song  to  the  mountains  a  -  far 

:^zzzu       I  -1 —  \ — \  r»  i-'g-^'g=^t:l  L-ll  t^E^[=r^ 


Hymn  37.]         ^^s.  Palmer. 


AWAY  TO  THE  FIELD. 


 1- 


Rev.T.  V.  \oal. 


list 


1.  A  -  way  to    the  field,  for  the    harvest  is  white  ;  Come  awaV,  'tis    the  call    of    j^our  Lord, 
His  ser  -  vants  ye  are,  oh  !  come  up  in  his  might.  Come,  ho  !  come  with  a  happy    ac      -  cord. 
Ti.CThe  harvest    is  great,  oh    no     long  -  er    delay!  Help  we  needy  for  the    laborers    are  few. 


CHOKUS. 


"Si 


Haste    a  -  way!         oh  haste  a  -  way!        Now  the  Mas-ter 
Haste  away  !  Haste  away  ! 


call 


V- 


for  you. 


2.  Come  away  to  the  field  !  oh  how  loud  its  demands, 
For  the  zealous,  the  strong  and  the  brave, 
Ye  are  not  your  own,  your  Redeemer  commands 
That  ye  hasten  the  harvest  to  save.  Cho. 


3.  Away  to  the  field  in  the  ardor  of  zeal, 
And  the  smile  of  tlio  Savior  will  cheer  ; 
And  quickly  the  shout  thro'  the  heavens  will  peal, 
Of  the  harvest  brought  home  ye  shall  hear.  Cho. 
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Mrs.  B.  C.  Slade. 


HAPPY  HOURS. 


3^ 


S.  J.  Vail, 


[Hymn  38. 
by  per. 


I      I  I 


^  ^  U  I  I  r  r  f   '-a  ^'  .  -I  . 

We  love  the  sunny  days  of  spring,  With  early  blossoms,  birds,  and  flowers.  But  most  we  love,  when  Sundays  bring  Of 
We  love  to  learn,  all  thro'  the  week.  The  things  that  make  us  good  and  wise  ;  But  most  we  love  the  truths  to  seek  That 

3.  We  love  the  stories  of  the    brave,  The   no-ble  men  who  earth  have  trod  ;  But  more  to  hear  of  him  who  gave  His 

4.  We  may  not  roam  o'er  Oli  -  vet.       Nor  view  the  pleasant  Jordan  near ;  But  he  who  there  his  children  met  Will 


i 


mm 


u  Ejj  r    r   ^  ^ 

Sabbath-school  the  happy  hours.  We  love 
light  our  pathway  to  the  skies, 
life  to  bring  us  up  to  God. 
surely  come  to  meet  us  here. 


the  early  days  of    spring,  With  early  buds  and  birds  and  flowers ;  But 


1/1/ 


most  we  love  when  Sundays  bring  Of  Sab  bath -school  the  happy  hours.  Sweet  Sabbath-school.  Sweet  Sabbath-school,  The 


-5f— |=:t=l-*M=^- 
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chiklreu's  happy,  happy  home ; 


~F^ — s 
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Thro'  thy  blest  ways,  in  future  days,  Shall  ma-ny  hap-py  children  come. 


-n 


happy  home. 


1 


Hymn  39.] 
W.  F.  S. 


SHOUT  FOR  JOY. 


39 


W.  F.  Sherwin,  by  permission. 


A — 1 — 1- 
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1.  Shout  for  joy  !  come  before  the  Lord  with  singing:  Young  and  old  wake  the  glad  refrain  ;  Praise  Jehovah  !  to 
2.  Praise  the  Son,  wliolias  bro't  us  free  salvation— Pardon,  peace,  through  liis  precious  blood  ;  Bringing  home,  out  of 


 0  «  ^—  »— ^»  »  »■ 


him  your  tribute  bringing.  Till  the  skies  eclio  back  the  strain.  Praise  the  Father  wlio  loves  his  children  ever— 
ev  -  ei-y  tribe  and  nation,  Wandering  souls  to  the  fold  of  God.  Holy  Spirit,   our  Comfort-er     in  sad  -  ness, 


' — 1  1 — \  1 — 
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Chant  his  goodness  in  cheerful  song  ;  He,  our  God,  will  forsake  his  people  never ;  Endless  praises  to  hii^ belong. 
Kindly  Light,  leading  pilgrims  on— Thee  we  praise  in  a  gi-ateful  hymn  of  gladness.  With  the  Father  and  Holy  Son. 


40 


OUR  ETERNAL  HOME. 


[  Hymn  40. 


T.  C.  O'K. 


T.  C.  0*Kane. 


1.  Beyond  the  scenes    of    toil  and    pain,      A  -  mid  the  bright  an  -  gel  -  ic    train  Where  peace  and 

2.  Beyond   the   reach     of  strife  and    sin,   Where  naught  of  ill      can   en  -  ter      in,    Wliere  all  is 

3.  Beyond  the  flight     of    passing    years,  Their  lights  and  shades,  their  hopes  and  fears,  Where  nev  -  er 


— ^-p— I  ^p-V— h-t/— n  1  


"I — I — 
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I  ^  ^  ^ 


Chorus. 


joy         forev  -  er  reign,  Oar  home,  eternal  home  is    there.   Om-  heavenly 
ho    -    ly  pure  and  clean,  Our  home,  eternal  home  is  there, 
change  or  end  ap  -  pears,  Oiir  home,  eternal  home  is  there. 


home,  our  heavenly 
Heavenly  home, 


■0-  -0-  f- 
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^  ^  ^  ^ . 
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I  h 


home   Our 

Heaven  -  ly  home.  Our 


beau  -  -  - 
beau  -  ti  -  ful, 


-  -  ti 

beau-ti 


•9-  -V- 


ful,  heaven  -  ly     home   Which  Je-sus 

ful,   heaven  -  ly,    heaven  -  ly  home.  Which  Jesus 


 1  L/— ^ 


OUR  ETERNAL  HOME.-Concluded. 
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proiiiis  -  ed  to 
prom  is    -    ed  to 


pie  -  pare,  . 
pj-e  -  pare, 


Our  home,  e  -   ter  -  ual  home  is 

Our      e  -  ter  -   nal  laome  is 


tliere. 
there. 


Hymn  41,] 


llev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


SO  MUCH  LIKE  JESUS. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


2d 


To  the  new  Jeru  -  sa  -  lem  ? 


I    I         "   u  ^ 

1.  What  is    it  that  adorns  the  daily  life,  And  lights  the  face  of     tliem,  \ 
Wtio  journey  onward  in  the  patli  that  leads  | 

2.  What  is    it  that  so  richly  crowns  with  grace,  Like  royal  diadem,  ) 

The  brow  of  those  who  travel  in  the  way  j    To  the  new  Jeru  -  sa  -  lem  ? 

3.  What  is  it  sounding  in  their  every  tone,  That  seems  to  us  so    sweet?  .  \ 

These  virtues  rare,  they  gather  only  there,  ]"    At  the  dear  Redeemer's  feet, 


:tzf=±t=a 
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They  have  been  with  Jesus  and  have  learned  of  him,  He  has  washed  them  white  as  snow,  ^ 


And  they  e\  -  er  follow  in  the  narrow  way  ,   .   In  his  blessed  paths  they  go. 


QTtt-ji— P-H  t^-r-f— ^-r.^— g— g— g— g- 
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Elisba  A.  Hoffman. 


GIVE  GLORY  TO  GOD. 


[Hymn  42. 
T.  t'.  O'Kane. 


1.  Give    glo-ry    to  God  for  his  wou-der  -  ful  love,  Down  flowing  to    us  from  the  heaven  a-bove- 

2.  Give    glo  -  ry    to  God  for  the  rich  -  es    of  grace,  The  joys  of    his  presence  and  smiles  of  his  face  • 

3.  Give    glp-ry    to  God  for  the  gift    of  his  Sou,  And  gio  -  ry    to    Je  -  sus  for  what  he  has  done' 


^  ^  J}  J}  J}      h  ^  ,  ^  , 


— a — a — « — *  


p  p  ^  1^  p  p  ^  ^  ^  ' 


1^     N     N     N     N  ^_    _^   ^ 


The  love  that  pro- vid  -  eth  with  boun-ti  -  ful-care  For    all  who  his  bounty  and    goodness  will  share. 
For  blessings  which  he  In   pro  -  fu-sion  doth  send  For  mercies  and    fa-vors  that  nev  -  er  know  end. 
And  un  -  to  the  Spir  -  it  who  seals  us  for  heav'n,  Be  glo  -  ry  hencelorth  and  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more  giv'n. 


 \-H  K  H — -G- — U — p»  »  m  »  »  h-W  »  0  p- 


Chor 


Give  glo-ry 
Give    glo    -_  -   -  ry 


to  God, 


to  God,  Give    glo-ry     to  God  for  his      won-der  -  ful  love,  Give 


:t==t-_:t: 


From  Happy  Songs. 
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GI¥E  GLORY  TO  GOD -Concluded. 
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3^ 


glo 


ry  to 


God, 


Give 


glo 


ry  1o 


God  for 

4=^ 


bis 


love,  for 


love. 


V- 

Give  glo  -  ry 


Hymn  43.] 


to  God. 

ONE  HUNDREDTH  PSALM. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


— d 

 1  

<> 

-«!5^i5'  1 

 ^  

1.  Miike  a  joyful  noise  unto  the 

[Lord, 

2.  Enter  into  his  gates  with 

[thanksgiving,  and  into  his 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  and 

all  ye 

courts  with 
to  the 

-(^  ^  

lauds,  Serve  the 

praise.  Be 
Son  and 

1  ^  

Lord  with  gladness,  come 
[before  his 

thankful  unto  him  and 
to  the 

presence 
[with 

bless  his 
Holy 

Singing. 

name. 
Gliost. 

1^^   . 



-1  \  

#  i— J 



-A  ^ 

is:  - 

L_,^i  

 i 

1.  Know  ye  that  the  Lord 
[he  is  God ;  he  hath  made 

[us  and  not 

2.  For  the  Lord  is  good,  his 

[mercy  is 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning. 


we  our- 

ever- 
is 


selves ; 


last- 
i    [ing ; 
now 


We  are  his  people  and 
[the 

And  his  truth  endur- 

[eth  to 
and  ever  shall  be 


p  of 
[his 

all  gene- 
world 
without 


pas- 
ture. 


ra- 
tions. 


end. 


A- 


men,  |  A-    \  men. 


1 


Elisha  A.  Hoifman. 


/  LOVE  TO  S/IVG  FOR  JESUS. 


T.  C. 


[Hymn  44. 
O'Kane. 


1  Nf-i 

r-N  K— K  K- 

•  •  #^  «  •  * 

^  — ^ 

0   '   €    ^-.-^ — 

1.  I  love  to  sing  lor  Je  -  sus,  My  soul  in  earnest  song    Pours  out  its  tide  of  gladness,  His 
I  love  to  sing  for  Je  -  sus,  In  warm  enraptured  strains,  To    roll  the  lial  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs 

2.  I  love  to  work  for  Je  -  sns,  I    know  no  greater    joy      Than  in   His  blessed  serv  -  ice,  Mj-- 
I  love  to  work  for  Je  -  sus.  Where'er  He  beckons  me,    I'll    run  to  meet  the  summons, 


f 


CHORUS. 


 ^— 

praises  to  pro  -  long, 
[omit  in  repeat,]  .... 
powers  to  em  -  ploy, 

[omit  in  repeat.]  ....  And  la  -  bor  cheerful  -  ly. 


Up   to    the  E  -  den  plains.    I  love, 


love, 


I  love. 


love  to  sing  for 
love  to  work  for 


ri — 1 — r~^r — 

1  — — ^_ 

1 

1   'J   'J  ^ 

I  love  to  sing  for  Jesus. 
I   love  to  work  for  Jesus. 


•4-  ^ 


I  love  to  pray  to  Jesus ! 
How  sweet  the  ecstacy 
Which  our  enjoyed  communion 
Has  often  brought  to  me. 
I  love  to  pray  to  Jesus  ! 
For  at  the  place  of  prayer 
He  meets  and  warmly  greets  me  ; 
And  cheers  my  spirit  there. 
Chorus.— 1  love,  &c. 


From  Happy  Songs. 


Hymn  45.] 

Words  by  Fanny  Cliurcli. 


SOHGS  OF  FMTH. 


45 


J.  II.  Tenney. 


r"^'  1^  1-  1 — h  1  r^i  ^.  hn 

r-f?1-^M  \  , 

— IS**"— N-J— -J — ^- 
-A — \-j — 1-5 — \ — ^ — 

1           -  ' 

1.0  songs  of  faith  that  pilgrims  sing!   To  you  our  hearts  for  -  ev  -  er  cling:   You  guide  us  where  the 
2.0  sougs  of  love  that  au-gels  sing!   What  peace  and  joy  your  sweet  notes  bring :  They  float  so  sweetly 
3.  And  now,  O  joy  !    at  last,  at  last     The  years  of  toil    and  woe  are  past,   And   Zi  -  on's  gold  -  en 


§5a 


4 — i — H 


1-  l; 


— » — I — f 


fiiT 


PS 


saints  have  trod.  You  lead  vis  to 
down  the  way  That  leads  us  vip 
gate  ap  -  pears ;    We  pass  for  aye 

ri  u 


■1      I  ^1 

the  throne  of  God. 
to  end  -  less  day. 
from  grief  and  tears. 


mu  -  sic  soft !  O    music  sweet !  Borne 
mu  -  sic  soft !  O    music  sweet !  With 
mu  -  sic  soft !  O .  music  sweet !  We 


:|    I  I 


I 


_J  M  »_ 


i  i  • 

Tho'  storms  of  time  a  -  round  us  beat,  The  weakest  heart  grows  stron 
Oui 

lay    our  bur -dens  down.     For  ev 


up -ward  by    your  song. 

Heaven    in     the     strain;     Our  wait  -  ing  ears  your  sweet  songs  greet,  They  calm  our  weary  ]^in. 

711       TT'r.v  c.^.r  _  er  -  more    at    Je  -  sns'   feet,  And  there  re  -  ceive  our  crown. 
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NO  BOOK  LIKE  THE  BIBLE 


[  Hymn  46. 


Words  by  Fanny  Crosby. 
M        Duet,   Alto  and  Tenor. 

msnr—r-  ^  


Asa  Hull. 


Quartet. 


fNo  book  is  like  the  Bi-ble, 
i  Our  du  -  ty,  plain  and  sim-ple, 
of  man's  ere  -  a-tion, 
of  man's  redemption, 
us  love  the  Bi-ble, 


fit 
lit 


tells 
tells 
O,  let 
Our  life 


For  childhood,  youth,  and  age  ; )  It  came  by 
We  find    on    every    page.  J 
His  sad  prim  -  e  -  val   fall ;  )  ~ 
Thro'  Christ  who  died  lor  all.  J 
And  praise  it  more  and  more ;  iBut  if  we 


IS 


like    a  shadow,  Our  days  will  soon  be  o'er,  j 


in  -  spi  -  ra  -  tion,  A 
In  sacred  words  of  wisdom,  It 
closely  fol-low  The 


Chorus 


light  to  guide  our  way,  A  voice  from  him  who  gave  it,  Re-prov-ing  when  we  stray.  No  book  is  like  the 

bids  us  watch  and  pray,  And  early  come  to  Je  -  sus,    The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way.  No  book,  etc. 

counsel  God  has  given,  We  then  may  hope  with  angels  To  sing  his  praise  in  heaven.  No  book,  etc. 

^      ^      -0-  -p-  '  \ 


W  0 — fi—r  75- f  o-  ^ —  ^—P—^—^ — 1 

z=i?=?=:t[:-ttr-Et^=:|;;=p=:l;i=d 


h  h  ^ 


Bible,  The  blessed  book  we  love ;  The  pilgrim's  chart  of  glory.  It  leads,     it  leads. 


1 

leads  to  God  a-bove. 


:= tzt— 


From  Casket,  No.  2,  by  permission. 


Hymn  47.] 

Geo.  H.  Babcock  in  S.  S.  Times. 

]  ^M—  ^  


WHAT  DOES!  THOU? 


47 


Arranged  by  T.  C.  O'K. 


i— i 


^5 


— 


i— 5 


1.  What  do.st  thou  hei-e?  O  truant  soul !  In  peace  and  quiet  sleeping:  Hast  thou  attained  thy  destined  goal?  Hadst 
2.  What  doest  thou?  O  jealous  one!  Witli  anxious  ardor  burning  ;  Fearing  God's  cause  will  not  be  won  ?  All 
3.  What  doest  thou  ?    O  weary  one  !     So  hast-i-ly       despairing  ;  Thy  work  for  God  will  not  be  done  While 
4.  What  doest  thou?  Go  on  thy  way,  Thy  work,  thy  Lord  providing  ;  Thy  strength  conferring  day  by  day,  Thy 

 0—0  —r-0  \  0  * 


-0 — 0- 


-0  0- 


I 


0  *  J 


thou  no  charge  in  keeping  ?  Arise !  the  Master  is  calling  thee  !  Calling  thee,    calling  thee  !  A-rise  !  go 
men  to  error  turning  ? 
he  for  thee  is  caring. 

steps  his  Spirit  guiding;,  ^  I     .  Arise ! 


forth,  The  world  hatli  need  of  thee, 
go  forth. 


lis 


Hymn  48.] 


At>ba,  Father.' 


1  Arise,  my  soul,  arise  ! 
Shake  olT  thy  guilty  fears; 

The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears. 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands. 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 
For  me  to  intercede  ; 

His  all-redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood  to  plead. 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of 
grace. 


3  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 
His  dear  anointed  One  ; 

He  can  not  turn  away 

The  presence  of  his  Son : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  1  am  born  of  God. 

4  My  God  is  reconciled  ; 

His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  his  child  ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear. 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father  1  cry. 


48 


/  LISTENING. 


W.  S.  Marshall. 


It  is  the  voice  of  my  beloved  that  knockeih,  saying,  Open  to  7?ie.— Cant,  v :  2. 


[  Hymn  49. 


W.  8.  Marshall. 

4- 


9-^- — s — ^-F^T*-«  1-^— r2   ^r~:^ —  N — — ^  ^  -  t-^-Fh-*-«  J 


1.  Do  you  hear  the  Sav-ior  call-ing,  By  the  woo  -  ings  of    his  voice?  Do  you  hear  the  ac-cents 

2.  By  his  Spiv  -  it    he      is  woo-ing,  Soft-ly   draw-ing    us    to  liim,  Thro' the  day  and  night  pur- 

3.  By  the  TFo?  d  of  Truth  he's  speaking  To  the  wan d'ring,  er  -  ring  ones ;  List !  the  voice  the  stillness 

4.  In  his  Frov  -  i  -  den  -  tial  deal-ings,  E  -  ven  in    his  stex-n  de-crees,  In  the  loud-est  thun-ders 


— 0-0  1  — u 


5=S 

r=t; 


He/rain. 


fall  -  ing?  Will  you  make  the  precious  choice? 

su  -  ing,  With  his  gen  -  tie  voice  to  win. 

break-ing!  Hear  the  sweet  and  sol-emn  tones ! 

peal -ing,  Or       themurm'ring  of  the  breeze. 


It: 


I      am  list-'ning, 


-H  S  — *  *  «  

— 9. — L^'^_^  


I'm    list-'ning  Just  to 


i 


rzfv: 


ir-H  Ji— 


Repeat  Softly. 




hear    the    ac-cents  fall ; 


From  Songs  of  t 


am  list'ning. 


O,   I'm   list'ning    To   the   Sav -ior's  gen  -  tie  call. 


Cbos«,  by  permission. 


•  #  i  " 

#  S 


(2  

~l  


Hymn  50.] 


THE  SURE  FOUNDATION. 

I  1st 


49 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 

2d. 


,  f  There  stands  a  Rock,  on  shores  of  time,  That  rears  toHeav'n  its  head  sublime ; 
^•(That  Rock  is  cleft,  and  they  ai-e  blest,  Who     -      --     --     --  fl 


I  That  Rock 

n  (  That  Rock's  a  Cross,  its  arms  outspread,  Ce  -  les  -  tial  glo-ry  bathes  its  head ; 
^'  \     To    its  firm  base  my  all    I  bring,  And  ------- 


nd  within  this  cleft  a  rest. 


to  the  Cross     of    Ages  cling. 


f  That  Rock's  a  Tower,  whose  lofty  height.  Illumed  with  Heaven's  unclouded  light, 

I  Opes  wide  its  gate  beneath  the  dome,  Where  -     -  saints  find  rest  with  Christ  at  home. 


2i?l— r:zzzt:=P=t5i^: 


— p — ^- 


-0 — G- 


I  I 


Chorus. 


Some  build  their  hopes  on  the  ev  -  er    drifting  sand,  Some  on  their  fame,  or  their  treasure,  or  their  land. 
N 


]/ — ^ — 1» — -» — 0- 


0 — » — » — • — »- 

P  b  P  U  I 


Mine^s  on 


a  Rock  that  for 


will  stand, 


sus,  the  "Rock  of 


Words  from  S.  8.  Journal. 
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BEARING  THE  CROSS. 


Hymn  51.] 
T.  C.  O'Kanc. 


...  ,|  ..N 

T  1— •  1  

1  r-—f=' 

1.  Am     I     a   soldier    of    the  cross,  A    foll'wer  of    the     Lamb,  And  shall  I  tear  to  own  his  cause,  Or 

2.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to    face,  Must  I    not  stem  the    flood,     Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To 

3.  Since  I  must  flght  if  I  would  reign,  Increase  ray  courage,  J^ord,     I'll   bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain,  Sup- 

4.  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war.  Shall  conquer  though  they  die,  They  see  the  triumph  from  a  -  far,  By 


±±1 


-I — 1 — I- 


1 — t — \- 


s 


-3— sl- 


— «- 


biush  to  speak  his  name? 
help   me  on   to  God?   O  help  me.  Lord, 
port  -  ed  by  thy  word. 

faith  they  bring  it  nigh.  O  help  me  Lord 


the  cross  to  bear,  And  here  below  my  soul  pre- 

the  cross  to  bear  And  here  below 


1^ 


3 


pare,  

my  soul  prepare 


.  So 


heaven  the  crown  may  wear,  And  ev  -  er    praise  thy  name. 


Hymn  52.] 

Rev.  John  Parker. 


'IT  IS  I!  BE  NOT  AFRAID. 


51 


Wm.  Fischer. 


— 1  J  -^=4=1= 

:j  J-J    1  J 

y-rTiL  ' 

~j— ^— 5— ^— S— ^— 

— ' 

1.  Fear  not  the  gloom  of  the  midnight, 

2.  Fear  not  tiie  heat  of  the  fur  -  nace, 

3.  Heed  not  the  wrath  of  the  tempter, 

4.  Fear  not  the  chill  of  the  val  -  ley. 


Dread  not  the  storm  of  the  sea;        'Tis  I,  who  am  coming  to 
The  Master  is  speaking  to     thee;   'Tis  I,  who  am  cooling  the 
My  presence  thy  shelter  shall  be;   'Tis  I,  who  am  keeping  thy 
For  death  but  a  shadow  shall  be ;  My  rod  and  my  stafT  shall  sup- 


— 


-I— U  I  I 


f 


1     1  1 


I 


CHOKUS- 


I  I 

J5 


3= 


— a  (S-  h- 

Trusting  in.  thee,  yes,  trusting  in  thee  :  I'll 


save    thee,  'Tis  I !  art  thou  trusting  in  me? 

foot  -  steps,  '.Tis  I !  art  thou  trusting  in  me? 

spir  -  it,    'Tis  I !  art  thou  trusting  in  me? 

port    thee,  'Tis  I !  keep  on  trusting  in  me. 


±=± 


I  I  I 


4^ 

—i — ^ — ^ 


doubt  thee  no  more,  my  Redeemer,  Yes,  trusting  in  thee,  yes,  trusting  in  thee,  I'll  ever  be  trusting  in  thee. 
^  ^  ^  £  ^      .  I  I     ,N  I 


1^ 


Dr.  E.  Toukjke,  by  permission. 


52 


Spirited. 


LABORING  ON. 

"  Ye  know  that  your  labor  is  not  in  vain  in  the  Lord.^ 

X 


1  Cor.  XV.  58. 


[Hymn  53. 
Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  We    are  la  -  bor 

2.  We    are  la  -  bor 

3.  We   are  la  -  bor 


ing  on  in  the  cause  of  Je  -  sus, 
ing  on  for  our  gra-cious  Mas  -  ter, 
ing  on  for      the  gol  -  en  promise, 


La  -  bor  -  ing  on,  la  -  bor  -  ing  on ; 
La  -  bor  -  ing  on,  la  -  bor  -  ing  on ; 
La  -  bor  -  ing  on,    la  -  bor  -  ing  on ; 


-J— »  i 


t — 


Fine. 


1  ^ 

w — 1  =1 

— %  

XT  *  •  • 

We  are  swell-ing  the  ranks  of  his  glo-rious  ar  -  my,  La -bor -ing  on,  la -bor -ing  on. 
In  His  vineyard  we'll  work  while  the  days  are  go  -  ing,  La  -  bor  -  ing  on,  la  -  bor  -  ing  on. 
We  will  prove  by    our  works  that  we    have  been  faithful,     La  -  bor  -  ing    on,     la  -  bor  -  ing  on. 


21_5  


:t=t=t: 


±=t:=itt: 


:t:=t: 
 ft- 


Fine. 


For  we  know  we  shall  stand  with  the  shin  -  ing  band  When  we  reach  his  throne  a  -  bove. 
With  our  songs  al  -  ways  glad  and  our  hearts nev'er  sad,  We  will  walk  the  shin  -  ing  way, 
Then  we  know  we  shall  rest  with    the    pure  and  blest,  In    the    fields  of    light     a  -  bove, 

 \      0  0  )  ^  J  ^  ^_ 

lf-12  0-±.  0±-l.-0  — 0  0  — 9  ^  ^  ^  u_  — ^ 


From  The  BeillianTj  by  permissioa. 


r 


mORING  ON. -Concluded. 
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I 


AiiU 
Toil 
Far 


en 
ing 
be  - 


joy 
on 
yond 


the  reward  with  our 
with  delight  e'er  the 


Lord,  Through  our  great  Re  -  deem  -  er\s 
gold  -  en 
Je  -  sus' 


cho  -  sen 

shades  of  night  Take  the  place  of 
si   -    lent   tomb.  We  shall  rest  in 


love, 
day. 
love. 


1^  i:^ 

rf — f — ' 

p-  ^  , 

=t=5=b  1  U—^ 

->  k  

1  1  

Hymn  54.] 


I 


A.  Cnmmings. 


EyEft  WILL  I  PRAY. 

Evening,  morning,  and  at  noon  will  Ipray.'^ 


J.  H.  Tenney,  by  permission. 
Psa.lv:  17. 


i3 


1.  Fa  -  ther,  in  the  morning  Un  -  to  thee  I'll  praj^ ;  Let  thy  loving  kindness  Keep  me  thro'  this  day. 

2.  At    the  bu  -  sy  noontide,  Pressed  with  work  and  care.  Then  I'll  wait  with  Je  -sns  Till  he  hear  my  prayer. 


When  tb 


the  evening  shadows 
4.  Thus  in  life's  glad  morning. 


Chase  away  the  light, 
In  its  bright  noon-day, 


\>    V    V    \      \  V  I 

Father,  then  I'll  pray  thee  Bless  thy  child  to-night. 

In  its  shadowy  evening,     Ever  will  I  pray. 


CHORUS. 


3 


3t 


I  will  pray,      I  will  pray,      Ev-er  will       I   pray ;  Morning,  noon,  and  evening  Unto  thee  I'll  pray. 
I  will  pray,       I  will  pray,      Ever  will  I  pray ; 


— h- 


54 


Elisha  A,  Hoffman. 


/  WILL  FOLLOW  JESUS. 


[Hymn  55. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


 ^ 

1.  I   will  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus  whither  he  may  lead,       In   the  thorny  pathway,  in  the  flow'ry  mead  ; 

2.  I  will  fol  -  low  Je  -sns  tho'  the  cold  world  frown,  Bearing  scorn  in  meekness,  pressing  for  the  crown 
3.1  will  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus   'till  my  work  is  done,      'Till  the  foe  is  conquer'd  and  the  vict'ry  won  ; 

 1  1  1  U-A  f  !  ^ 


In    his  blessed  footsteps  walk  the  heav'nward  way,  'Till  I  reach  the  summer  land  of  end  -  less  day. 
Humbly  go  -  ing  on  -  ward,  counting  all  but  loss,        If      I  may  but  fol  -  low  him  and  bear  the  cross. 
I      will  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,   to    the  mansions  bright.   There  to  wear  the  crown  of  gold  and  robe  of  white. 

-4  k  f-i 


CHORUS. 


Yes,  I'll  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,      fol  -  low  on  -  ly  Him,   Who  hath  died  to  save  me   from  the  curse  of  sin. 


Prom  Happy  Songs,  by  permission 


/  WILL  FOLLOW  JESUS. -Concluded. 


55 


-4j  b  r;  K  r  1  1 

1  N— h  K —  

\7  ^  :  — 

J                                         ^  0 

Follow  where  he  leadeth 

fol  -  low  all    the  way, 

•9-'  i9- 

^                     ^  ^ 

'Till  he  leads  ine  to  the  realms  o 

f — i — ^  " 

•  r 

f  end  -  less  day. 

^  ^  '        ff  *  ff   ^ 

I.I     1.1  1 

— — 15  1  

^=  

Hymn  56.] 

Elislia  A.  Hoffman. 


IN  GOD  WE  TRUST. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


14 


God  we  trust !  He  is  our  sure  de  -  fense,  He  shields  us  with  His  own  omni  -  po  -  tence. 

2.  In  God  we  trust!  He  is  a  sol  -  id    Rock,  TJnmov'd  and  firm   x\  -  gainst  all  earthly  shock. 

3.  In   God  we  trust!  He  is  our  Helper    now,  We  pay  to    him  Our  humble,  solemn  vow. 

,  I 


5 
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For     help       and  strength, 


In  God  we  trust, 


In  God  we  trust, 


J- 


In   God  we  trust. 

-  -b  - 


In  God  we  trust. 

From  Happv  Songs,  by  permission. 


In    God  we    trust.    For  help  and  strength, 
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WE'LL  DO  ALL  WE  CAN. 

Work  ye  while  it  is  called  day,  for  the  night  cometh  when  no  man  can  work,'' 


[Hymn  57. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1 — \  
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1.  We  nev-er    will  think  there  is  naught  we  can  do,  Be-cause    we  can't  work  like    a  man; 

2.  And    if  we  have    on  -  ly      a    pen  -  ny      to  give,  We'll  give  it,      tho'  scan-ty     our  store ; 

3.  But    if     an      a  -  bun-dance  we  have    at  command,  O      Fa  -  ther,    the  spir  -  it      be  -  stow 

4.  Tho'  God  may  not   call  us     in    re  -  gions    a  -  far   To  scat  -  ter     the  Gos  -  pel     a  -  broad, 




=1     =^     -A    n  H 

5  •  J     •  "  ^ 

The  har-vest     is  great,  and  the      la-b'rers    are  few.  So      we  must  do  all,    all      we  can. 

For   they  who  give  noth-ing  when     lit -tie  they  have.  When  wealthy  will  give  lit  -  tie  more. 

To    scat  -  ter  our  wealth  with  a     lib  -  er  -  al  hand.  To  cheer  those  in  sor  -  row   and  woe. 

We'll  point  those  a-round  us     to    Beth  -  le-hem's  star,  To  heav  -  en,  to  home,  and    to  God. 


^  


— ^ 


Chorus. 


 0  '  0-^0  0—-0 — '  0  '  0-^0  0-'-0  ^0  #—  0  ^ 


m± 


I  I 

O,    yes,  we '11  do  all,  all  we  can,  aZZ  we  can;  O, 


yes,  we '11  do  all,  all  we  can,  all    we  can; 


P  


J- 


WE'LL  DO  ALL  WE  CAN-Concluded. 
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1^ 


The  har  -  vest      is  gi-eat  and  the  la  -  b'rers    are  few,   So   we     must  do  all,   all      we  can. 

-fir  T-  f  r  -    -  .n 


Eg 


Fan^iiy  Crosby,  in  Sabbath  Carols.    GIVE,  CHEERFULLY  GIVE 


,N    ,S  ^ 


T.  C.  O'K. 


r,   L  y  ' 


1.  Give  !  give  !  cheerful  -ly  give,  As  God  hath  given  to  thee;     Do  good  to  all  is  the  gi'eat  command,  And 

2.  Give  I  give  !  cheerful  -  ly   give,  Tho' small  may  be  thy  store ;    Oh,  not  in  vain  was  the  widoAv's  mite,  Tlien 


mi 


2St 


1/  U  1/ 
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if 


Pi 


thine  a  crown  shall  bel^ 
give  and  trust  for  more 


f  Give  to  the  widow  and  or  -  phan  one,  Whose  burden  is  hard  to  bear; 
( Visit  the  homes  that  are  poor  and  dark.  And  scatter  thy  treasures  there. 
("Give  to  the  wea.ry,  the  sick,  and  faint.  Oh  banish  the  tears  they  shed  ; 
(Do   it  in   meekness,  and  love  to  Him,  Who  giveth  thy    dai  -  13'^  bread. 


3.  Give  !  give  !  prayerfully  give 
Where'er  thou  canst  relieve  ; 
And  thou  shalt  prove  it  is  far  more  blest 
To  give  than  to  receive. 


Give  to  the  spread  of  the  gospel  light, 
To  those  by  the  cross  who  stand  ; 

Give  to  the  missons  at  home  and  abroad, 
Oh,  give  with  a  bounteous  hand. 
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THE  LAND  JUST  ACROSS  THE  RIVER. 


[Hymn  59. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


-0-1—0- 


lie 


Ou  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand,  And  cast  a  wish  -  ful  eye,  To  Canaan's  fair  and  liappy  land,  Wliere 
O'er  all  those  wide  ex  -  tended  plains  Shines  one  e  -  ternal  day  ;  There  God  the  Son  for  -  ev  -  er  reigns.  And 
When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place.  And  be  for  -  ever  blest?  When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face,  And 
Filled  with  deliglit,  my  raptnred  soul.  Would  here  no  longer  stay ;  Tho'  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll,  Fear- 
!       ^  .  -9-  ^     A  ^  -f2.- 


1  I  I  I 


CHORDS. 


9  ^-f-tf — « — S — * — ^ — » —  e-^—e  9 — 0- '-  -0 — 0 — 0- 


my  pos  -  ses  -  sions  lie.  We  will 
scat  -  ters  night  a  -  way.  e  will 
in  his  bo  -  som  rest.  We  will 
less  I'd  launch  a  -  way.  We  will 


rest  in  the  "  fair  and  liappy  "  land, 
rest  in  the  "  fair  and  happy  "  land, 
rest  in  the  "  fair  and  happy  "  land, 
rest  in  the  "  fair  and  happy  "  land, 

by  and  by 

*  fit 


Just  a 
Just  a  • 
Just  a 
Just  a- 


ci'oss  on 
cross  on 
cross  on 
cross  on 

I 


the  evergreen 
the  evergreen 
the  evergreen 
the  evergreen 


iShore  .  .  .  Sing  "  the  song  of 
evergreen  shore. 


Moses  and  the  Lamb,"  by  aud  by,  And  dwell  with  Jesus  ev  -  er  -  more. 


A-    A    A-  *.  A  A 
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Hymn  60.] 


DO  THE  RIGHT. 


59 


Philip  Pbillips. 


 — — 0  ©— '  © — ^0- — a  a  lI  g — J  ^  


1.  Courage,  broth  -  er,    do  not  stum-ble,  Tho'  thy  path  be  dark  as  night ;  There's  a  star  to  guide  the 

2.  Let  tlie  road  be  rough  and  dreary,  And   its  end  lar  out  of  sight,   Foot  it  bravely,  strong  or 

3.  Sim  -  pie  rule    and    safest  guiding,  Inwai'd  peace  and  inward  niglit,   Star  up  -  on  our  path  a- 

4.  Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee,  Some  will  flatter,  some  will  sliglit ;  Cease  from  man  and  look  a- 


-»* — 


=f==fc= 


Refrain. 


humble :  "Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right."  Do  the  right, 
wea  -  ry,  "  Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right." 
bid  -  ing,  "Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right." 
bove  thee,  "  Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right." 

^  -(2 


Id: 


0—0 


do  the  right,        "  Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right. ' 


_r  9  ^  


rzit 


Prom  The  SmaiNO  Pilgrim,  ty  permission. 
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Hymn  61.J 


WORK  FOR  THE  NIGHT  IS  COMING. 


1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  thro'  the  morning  hours ; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Woi'k  'mid  springing  flow'rs. 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter. 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Wlien  man's  work  is  done. 


2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon : 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies  ; 
Wliile  theirbright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  tlie  daylight  flies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  ; 
Work,  while  the  night  is  dark'ning, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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TOILING  UP  THE  WAY. 


J,  IMLoderato. 


[Hymn  62. 
Arranged  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  We  are  toil-ing    up  the  way,  NaTrrow  way,  narrow  way ;  We  have  journey'd  many  a  day  T'ward  the 
T'ward  the  distant  shining  land,  Golden  land,  golden  land,  Where  the  heavenly  harpers  stand  In  the 

2.  Tho'  the  journey  may  be  long.  Hard  and  long,  hard  and  long,  We  will  cheer  it  with  a    song  Of  the 
We  shall  en  -  ter    by    the  cross,  Blessed  cross,  blessed  cross;  Gaining  gold  that  hath  no  dross,  In  the 

8.  We  shall  gather    home  at  last.    Sorrow  past,  sorrow   past;  We  shall  hold  our  jewels  fast,  In  the 
We  shall  dwell  in  perfect  light,  Ho-ly    light,  ho-ly    light,  Never  dimni'd  by  tears  at  night,  In  the 
4.  We  shall  know  each  other  there,  0-ver    there,  o-ver    there,  When  our  angel  robes  we  wear.  In  the 
All  that's  purest,  holiest  here,  Grows  more  dear,  grows  more  dear,  In  the  mansions  drawing  near,  In  the 
D.  C.  shining      angels     wait,  angels    wait,  angels    wait,    To    unbar    the   golden    gate    Of  the 


15L 


Fine. 


-J 


ir 


».  c. 


kingdom  ; 
kingdom. 


still   we    sing,  Christ,  our  King,  Walks  with  us  the  wea  -  ry 


way. 


And  the 


■0-  ' 


I 

Prom  Gbms  op  Praise,  by  permission. 

Hymn  63.] 

1  He  leadeth  me !  oh,  blessed  thought! 
Oh;  words  with  heavenly  comfort 

fraught  I 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be. 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 


Ref. 


-He  leadeth  me  !  he  leadeth  me  ! 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me  ! 


He  Leadeth  Me. 

His  faithful  follower  I  would  he, 
For  by  his  hand  he  leadeth  me. 
2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest 
gloom, 

Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers 
bloom. 

By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea,— 
Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me. 


3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine— [mine, 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see. 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
Yv^hen,  by  thy  grace  the  victory's  won. 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee. 
Since  God  thro'  Jordan  leadeth  me. 


=1 


Hymn  e4.] 

Montgomery. 


FRIEND  AFTER  FRIEND  DEPARTS. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  Friend  af  -  ter  friend  de  -  parts,  Who  liatli  not  lost  a    friend?  There  is     no  u  -  nion  here  of  hearts 

2.  Tliere  is    a    world    a  -  bove,  Wliere  parting  is    un  known,  A  whole   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    of  love, 

3.  Thus  star  by  star    de  -  clines,  Till  all    are  passed  a  -  way,    As    morning  high  and  higher  shines 


X=X- 


A — !- 


That  finds  not  here  an  end  :  Were  this  frail  vrorld  our  on  -  ly  rest,  Living  or  dying  none  were  blest. 
Form'd  for  the  good  a  -  lone :  And  faith  beholds  the  dy-ing  here  Translated  to  that  happier  sphere. 
To  pure  and  perfect  day  ;  Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night  They  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light. 


/7\ 
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Hymn  65.] 

The  Great  Pbysiciaii. 

1  The  great  Physician  now  is  near, 
The  sympathizing  Jesus; 

He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer, 

Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus. 
Cho.— Sweetest  note  in  seraph  song, 

Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tongu 

Sweetest  carol  ever  sung, 

Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 

2  Your  many  sins  are  all  forgiv'n, 
Oil,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus  ; 

Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heav'u 
And  wear  a  crown  witli  Jesus. 

3  AH  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
I  now  believe  in  Jesus  ; 

I  love  the  blessed  Savior's  name, 
I  Icve  the  name  of  Jesus. 


4  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear, 

No  other  name  but  Jesus  ; 
Oh,  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 

Tiie  precious  name  of  Jesus. 

66.]       The  Old,  Old  Story. 

1  Tell  me  the  old,  old  story 

Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love ; 
Tell  me  the  story  simply, 

As  to  a  little  child. 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary, 
And  helpless  and  defiled. 
Cho.—  Tell  me  the  old,  old  Story, 
Tell  me  the  old,  old.  story. 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story, 
Of  Jesus  and.  his  love. 


2  Tell  me  the  story  softly, 
With  earnest  tones,  and  grave; 

Remember  !  I'm  the  sinner 
Whom  Jesus  came  to  save ; 

Tell  me  the  story  always, 
If  you  would  really  be 

In  any  time  of  trouble, 
A  comforter  to  me. 

3  Tell  me  the  same  old  story, 
When  you  have  cause  to  fear 

That  this  world's  empty  glory 

Is  costing  me  too  dear ; 
Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story ; 

"  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole.' 


'  62    Elisha  A.  Hoifman.  SWEET  RESTING  BY  AND  BY.  [  Hymn  67. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  We'll 

2.  We'll 

3.  We'll 

 «  ^ 

lay   our  heavy  burdens 
sing  with  all  the  ransom'd 
be    with  Je  -  sus  where  he 

^      ^      ^      A      A  A 

down, 
there, 
is, 

By 
By 

and  by, 
and  by, 
and  by, 

By 
By 
By 

and  bj"-, 
and  by, 
and  by, 
1 

Exchange  the  cross  for  the 
And  swell  our  praise  on  the 
A    home    more  brightly 
^             —      —  — 

 r  K— 
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gold  -  en    crown,         By      and  "^T^         There'll  be  sweet  rest  -  ing       By    and  by, 

balm  -  y      aii*.  By       and  by. 

fair  than  this,  By      and  by. 


mm 
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By     and  by,          By   and    by,                Sweet,           Sweet,  Resting   By    and  by. 

^.  ^  -  r    l"         tl^S-^^-f^  r-P—'^-^  TP—^-f^  r^-£    l"  f 
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Oh  how  sweet,  Oh  how  sweet 

T  From  Happy  Songs,  by  permission. 

^i-^-  :  
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Hymn  68.] 


WHO  ARE  THESE  LIKE  STARS  APPEARING  ? 
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W.  W.  Bentley,  by  permission. 

— ^H— .g- 


:i-f-2: 


1.  Who  are  tliese  lilce  stars  appearing,  Tliese  before  God's  throne  who  stand  ?  Each  a  golden  crown  is  wearing, 

2.  Who  are  these  in  dazzling  brightness,  Clothed  in  God's  own  righteousness ;  These  in  robes  of  purest  whiteness, 

3.  These  are  they  who  have  contended  For  their  Saviour's  hon  -  or  long,     Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended, 


SlGMI'l^IIORIJS. 
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'  Hark !  they  sing  Praises  to  their  God  and  King 
etc. 


Who  compose  this  happy  band  ?  "  Al-le  -  lu-ia! ' 
Lustrous  in  tlieir  Saviour's  grace  ?  "  Alleluia !  " 
Following  not  the  sinful  throng.  "  Alleluia !  " 

 r^-f-* — * — * 


xVlleluia ! 


Lj  ,  ^  


I  FftJIili  CHORUS.  ^ 


I  \     '>  I    I         I  I 

Christ  is  Lord  ;  Sing  his  praise  with  sweet  accord."  "Alleluia  I  Christ  is  Lord  !  Sing  his  praise  with  sweeraccord. 


I  I 


-I — I- 
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Eer.  Wm.  Hunter,  D.  D. 


THE  OTHER  SHORE 


[Hymn  69. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  Beau-ti-ful  forms  in  mel-low  light,     0-ver  the  river,  tlie  river  ;  Clothed  in  their  garments  pure  and  white, 

-m — ^ — m — « — m — 


O-ver  the  riv-er,  the  riv-er!  There  are  the  saints  who  once  below,  Sighed  in  the  gloom  of  earthly  woe. 


^    ^  ^ 
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Oh,  the  sweet  joy    of     love  they  know,  O 


-S— fi- 


re 


ver  the  riv-er! 

—«  m 


Soon       we'll  join  that  band. 


V  K* 


[For  remainin 


next  page.] 


  U*  I 

On   .   .    the  gold-en  strand.    In   .   .     tlie  summer-land,      O      .      .      .       ver  the  riv-er. 

O  -  ver  the  riv  -  er,  the  riv-er. 


^  ^- 


Hymn  70.] 

P.  P.  Bliss. 


TH/\T  WILL  BE  HEAVEN  FOR  ME. 
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James  McGranahan,  by  permission. 


— E=N  — =N —  «i  


1.  I    know  not  the  hour  when  my  Lord  will  come, 

2.  I  know  not  the  song  that  the  an  -  gels  sing; 
3.1    know  not  the  form  of    my    man-siou  fair; 


To  take  me  a  -  way 
I  know  not  the  sound 
I  know  not  the  name 
"i^  N         ^.  ^, 


to  his    own  dear  home, 
of  the  harp's  glad  ring ; 
that  I    tlien  shall  bear ; 


But  I  know  that  his  presence  will 
But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of 
But  I  know  that  my  Sav-ior  will 


light-en  the  gloom,  And  that  will 
Je-sus  our  King,  And  that  will 
welcome   me  there,  And  that  will 


be  glo  -  ry  for 
be  mu  -  sic  for 
be  heav  -  en  for 


REFKAIN 


And  that  will 

And  that  will 

And  that  will 

/7\ 


be 

be 
be 


glo  -  ry 
mu  -  sic 
heav-en 


for  me; 
for     me;  . 
for     me ; 

—  m- 


Oh,  that  will  be  glo  -  ry 
Oh,  that  will  be  mu  -  sic 
Oh,  that  will     be  heav-en 


for 
for 
for 


.  But  I  know  that  his  presence  will  lighten  the  gloom.  And  that  will  be  glory  for  me. 
.  But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of  Jesus  our  King,  And  that  will  be  music  for  me. 
.  But  I  know  that  my  Savior  will  welcome  me  there.   And  that  will  be  heaven  for  rae. 

ff: — f?: — ^ — ^ — — — m — m —  •  «  *  m — — • — « — m — tn — « — .-^  '  ^- 
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THE  OTHER  SHORE 

2  Angels,  sweet  angels,  bright,  serene.  Over  the  river ! 
Walking  among  the  groves  of  green.  Over  the  river ! 
Youthful  as  when  in  time's  fair  spring, 
Shouting,  they  clapped  their  joyous  wing; 
Hark !  how  those  happy  angels  sing,  Over  the  river ! 
6 


— ConcIiidiMg  Verses. 

8  Minist'ring  spirits,  there  they  stand.  Over  the\river ! 
Helping  the  struggling  souls  to  land.  Over  the  river ! 
Grateful  the  office  they  perform, 
After  so  long  and  fierce  a  storm, 

Cheering  them  all  with  welcome  warm.  Over  the  river! 
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"IV£  SHALL  SEE  HIM  AS  HE  /S. 


[Hymn  71. 


O'K. 


I  John  iii, 


T.  C.  O'Rane. 


1.  Wlieu  the  wa?-c7i  of  life    is  ov-er,  With  its  battles  fought  and  won ;  When  in  vic-to-ry  rejoicing 

2.  When  the  wo7-k    of  life    is   ov-er,  With  its  wea  -  ry  care  and  pain,  We  shall  leave  it  all  behind  us, 

3.  When  the  joys    of  life  are  ov-er,  Which  so  quickly  pass  away;  When  the  mingled  cloud  and  sunshine 


I  1  1  m  0  0 


rr- 
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To  the  Cit  -  y  we  shall  come ;  When  to  us  the  portals  o  -  pen  To  the  realms  of  endless  bliss, 
Nev-er  more  to  feel  a  -  gain  ;  When  the  pearly  gates  we  ent  -  er.  In  -  to  perfect  rest  and  peace, 
Break  in -to  the  perfect  day;  When  the  resurrection  morn  -  ing  Brings  us  ev  -  erlast  -  ing  bliss, 


Chorus. 


is— 


Then  we'll  hail  our  glorious  Captain- 
Then  we'll  hail  our  Friend  and  Help-er- 
Then  we'll  hail  our  dear    Re  -  deemer- 

•e-    -0-  ^ 


We  shall  see  him 
We  shall  see  him 
'We    shall    see  him 


he 
he 
he 


We  shall 


'H=w 


:!?z=t 


m  SHALL  SEE  HIM  AS  HE  IS."  Concluded. 


67 


Ws4 


know  our  Savior  there,  In  the  realms  of  endless  bliss.  Like  him 

We  shall  know  our  Savior  there,  In  the  realms  of  endless  bliss. 


— 

I  IM  L 


P 


!5  ' 


0—-0- 


we  shall  ev  -  er  be  *'  For  we  '11  see  him     as     he  is 

Like  him  we  shall  ever  be,  "  For  we  '11  see  him     as     he  is, 

V  , — -h^ — -h"— — ^  fi^—^—fi 


-» — »- 


Hymn  72,] 


7"//£  P/P/lKf/?. 


Gregorian. 


1.  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven  |  hallowed  I  be  thy  I  name :  il  ,  .  .  .    , , 

Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  will  be  done  on  |  earth,  as  it  ]  is  m  I  heaven. 

2.  Give  us  thisldayourldailyl  bread  :  ||  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgiveithem  that]  tresspass  a- fgainst  us; 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de  I  liver  I  us  from  I  evil :  11  ,  , 

For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  I  glory,  for-  |  ever.  A-  |  men. 

I  \' 

^   ^    ^    ^      ^  ^  .     ^     _    ^  -e- 


-\ — r-- 


68         Words  by  Bonar. 
Moderato. 


"  I  SHALL  BE  SATISFIED. 


L  Hymn  73. 
Eev.  T.  C.  Neal. 


1.  When  I  shall  wake  in  that  fair  morn  of  morns,  After  whose  dawning  never  night  returns,  And  with  whose 

2.  When  I  shall  see  thy  glory  face  to  face,  When  in  thine  arms  thou  wilt  thy  child  embrace,When  thou  shalt  o- 

3.  When  I  shall  meet  with  those  that  I  have  loved,  Clasp  in  my  eager  arms  the  long  removed.  And  find  how  faith- 

4.  When  I  shall  gaze  up  -  on    the  face  of  Him  Who  for  me  died,  with  eye  no  longer  dim  And  praise  him  with 


^0 


cure  KITS. 


glory  day  eter  -  nal  burns,  I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  tied, 
pen  all  thy  stores  of  grace,  I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied, 
ful  thou  to  me  hast  proved,  I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
the  ever  -  lasting  hymn,  I    shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 


I    shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied,    I   shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fled. 


:|     I    I  ^ 


I  shall  be  sat -is -fied,  Bv  and  by 


r4 


I 


Hymn  74.]  *'  Washed  in  the  Blood." 

Tune.— Next  Page. 

1  Come  to  the  fountain  flowing  deep  and  wide, 
Flowing  for  sinners  from  Immanuel's  side. 
Rise  from  'neath  its  purple  tide,  "  Washed,"  etc. 

CHO.—Glorp  evermore  to  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
"  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  !  " 

2  Ye,  who  are  burdened  with  a  sense  of  sin, 
Feeling  its  guilt  and  secret  power  within. 
May  be  made  entirely  clean,  "  Washed,"  etc. 

3  Still  flows  the  fountain  ever  full  and  free, 
Saving  its  thousands,  even  such  as  we  ;  ' 
And  yet  thousands  more  may  be  "  Washed,"  etc. 


Hymn  75.] 

T.  C.  O'Ri 


SWEEPING  THRO'  THE  GATES, 
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T.  C.  O'Kane. 


— ^ —  — ^ — — d-i — — « — ■ 


1.  Who,  who  are  these   be  -  side   the  chil  -  ly  wave,  Just    on     the  bor-ders 

2.  These,  these  are  they  who  in      affliction's  woes,    Ev  -  er  have  found  In 

3.  Tiiese,  these  are  tliey  who  in     tlie  con-flict  dii'e,  Bold  -  ly  have  stood  a 


of     the  si-leu t  grave, 
Je  -  sus  calm  re-pose, 
mid    the  hot-test  fire, 
— m — m-^ — • — -p- 


Shouting  Jesus'  power    to  save,  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb?  "Sweeping  thro'  the  gates"  to  the 
Such  as  from  a    pure  heart  flows,  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
Jesus  now  says,  "  Come  up  higher,"  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 


New  Jerusalem, 


'Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.' 


iiil 


4  Safe,  safe  upon  the  ever-shining  shore, 

Sin,  pain,  and  death,  and  sorrow  are  all  o'er, 
Happy  now  and  evermore,  "  Washed,"  etc. 
Cho. — Sweeping  thro'  the  streets  of  the  New  Jerusalem, 
"  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,"\etc. 

5  May  we,  O  Lord,  be  now  entirely  thine. 
Daily,  from  sin,  be  kept  by  power  divine, 

Then  in  heav'n  the  saints  we  '11  join,  "  Washed,"  etc. 
Cuo.— Sweeping  thro'  the  streets  of  the  New  Jerusalem, 
"  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb/'  etc. 
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Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 


THE  MUSIC  OF  HEAVEN. 


[Hymn  76. 
James  R.  Murray. 


1.  The  mu  -  sic    of    Heaven  is     sweeter    in  measure,  And  pur  -  er  in     ev  -  er  -  y     strain,    Tlian  tlie 

2.  The  mu  -  sic    of    Heaven  is     grander    in  rhyming  Tlian  an  -  y  that  mor-tale'er  ton'd,    And  tlie 

3.  The  mu-sic    of    Heaven,  no  mor-tal  can  sing  it  Save  lie  who  at  -  tunes  his  poor  soul, 


-±1 


mu-sic   of  earth,  tho' it  fills  us  with  pleasure,  As  it  thrilling  -  ly    rolls  o-ver    val  -  ley  and  plain, 
mansions  of  glo  -  ry   for  -  ev  -  er   are  chiming  With  the  songs  that  come  up  to  the  Savior  enthron'd. 
Tlirone  of  the  Fa  -  ther  to  swell  it    and  ring   it,  With  the  angels  who  make  it  thro'  Par  -  a  -  dise  roll. 


m 

9-  ■ 

f? — 1 

— \ — 

— ^ — 0 — 

' — \ — 

ft  

RKFRAIN. 

O  mu 


sic    of  Heav 


en  So     rich  and  so  sweet! 


O      mu-sic  of    Heav  -  en, 


^      ^  I 

mu  -  sic    of  Heav 


en, 


i,     ^     ^  I 

mu  -  sic  So  rich 


4r  «. 


1^ 


and  sweet ! 


From  Happy  Songs,  by  permission. 


THE  MUSIC  OF  HEAVEN -Concluded. 
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md  com  -  plete. 


1/ 


joy    il     will  bring  us, 


joy   it      will  brin^ 


-  rap  -  tur  -  iug  iiud 


-0  0  0  0  5  0  »-T- 


plete. 


Hymn  77.] 

Slowly. 


OUR  CHERISHED  ONES.  Quartette. 


1.  Gath  -  er   the   cherished  ones  Home  to  their  rest,      Strew  the  pale  ros  -  es     O  -  ver  the 

2.  Weep  for  the   cherished  ones,  Hal  -  low  with  tears  Graves  which  the  love   of    Lost  ones  eu 

3.  Je   -  sus,  our  cherished  ones  Welcomes  ou   hiKh,      With  Him  for  -  ev  -  er,    No  more  to 


breast ; 
•  dears ; 
die : 


■1  1  h 


r    5  •^S  *  r 


Like  them  in  beau  -  ty,  FloAvers  de  -  cay,  When  the  hearths  earthly  joy  Passeth  a  -  way. 
Trust  to  their  pil  -  low  Gent  -  ly  the  dead,  An  -  gels  from  heaven  will  Watch  o'er  their  bed. 
May   we.  Dear  Fa    -   ther.  When  life  is    o'er,    Meet  them  in     glo  -  ry,  to  Part  nev  -  er  -  m^re. 

f  '   ^—  ^— r-^  ^  ^— r^2  r#-r— S  t—^'^T    ^     y-0  ^  
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Rev.  A.  A.  G. 


/  LONG  TO  BE  THERE  . 

Having  a  desire  to  depart,  and  be  with  Christ.— Phj-l.  i  ;  23. 


[Hymn  78. 
Eev.  A.  A.  Graley. 


--S—d- 
-t  ± 


No 
No 
Oh, 


there 
sun 
sin 
when 


is    a      beauti  -  ful 
ev  -  er  shines  on  that 
ev  -  ex*  reigns  in  that 
will  the  conflict  be 


cit  -  y,  Just  o  -  ver  the  riv  -  er  so 

cit  -  y,  Yet  nev  -  er  the  drear  -  i  -  some 

cit  -  y,  No  foe    lies  in  wait  to    an  - 

end  -  ed.  The  sum   of  my  sor-rowsbe 


cold ; 
night 
noy ; 
told, 


-I   I  I- 


built  by  the   Father    Al  -  mighty- 
En  -  shrouds  with  a    man  -  tie  its  beauty, 
No       grief    ev  -  er    calls  for  our      pit  -  y, 
And        I,       by  the  an  -  gels  at  -  tend  -  ed, 


Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  cit  -  y  of 

For     glo  -  ry    di-vine  is  its 

For     full   is     the  measure  of 

Go      np    to    this  cit  -  y  of 


gold. 
light, 
joy. 
gold? 


I      long,  oh,  I     long  to   be  there, 

there,  to  be  there, 

■  ziz±:_L    I   -f — r 


long,  oh,  I     long  to     be  there; 

there,  to  be  there ; 


Prom  Songs  of  the  Cross,  by  permission. 


/  LONG  TO  BE  THERE.-Concluded. 
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glad  -  ly_  pass  o  -  ver  the 
■o- 

=r-r  I   I  I 


riv  -  er    to  -  day, 


For  oh, 


how  I  long  to  be 


there. 


Hymn  79-1 

Horatius  Bonar. 


A  FEW  MORE  YEARS. 


-8- 


 1^  ^ 

1.  A   few  more  years  shall  roll, 

2.  A    few  more  struggles  here, 

3.  A  few  more  Sabbaths  here, 


-17 

A  few  more  seasons  come, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest  A 
A    few  more  toils,  A  few  more  tears,  And 

And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest— E- 
Wosh  wie,  demise  me,    in  thy  blood,  And 


Clf  ORVS. 


sleep  within  the  tomb, 
we  shall  weep  no  more, 
ter  -  nal  Sabbath  day. 
take  my  sins  a  •  way. 


Then  O,  my  Lord  pre  -  pare,    My    soul  for  that  great  day. 


4^ 


74 


F.  V.  A. 


LAND  MARKS. 


[  Hymn  80. 
S.  J.  Vail. 


=g  


1.  Tell    us  not 

2.  Tho'    we  stand 

3.  No!    the  world 


the  world's  a  bar-ren 
be  -  side    the  waves  of 
is     not      a  bar-ren 


waste  be 
earth  -  ly 
waste  be 
:^  r?i. 


-  fore      us;   Verdant  hills  and  smil-ing  vales  our 
SOI-  -  row,    Tho'  we  see  their  tur-bid  wa-ters 

-  fore      us,  When  the  lov-ing   hand  of  Je-sus 


vis  -  ion  greet, 
dark-ly  flow, 
guides  our  way  ; 


And  we  stoop  to 
How  ihey  bright-en, 
And   we    know  the 


gath  -  er 
wlien  the 
path  that 


up     the      ti  -  ny 
storm-cloud  pass-eth 
lead-eth     home  to 
—3.  »  -f:  --a?-- 


CHORUS. 


bios  -  soms,  Breath-ing 

o    -    ver!     With  a 
glo    -    ry,  Grow-eth 
 r^:   -f— 


fresh  and  balm  -  y       in-cense  at     our  feet, 

lus  -  ter  from   the  spir  -  it  land  they  glow, 

bright-er      to    the  pure  and  per  -  feet  day. 

— -fr —   ^       ^  ^  N 


There  are  land 


-  marks        that  re 


There  are  land-marks, 


p 


mind  us  Of    the  pure  and  cloudless  regions     of  the    blest ;  They  are 

That  re  -  mind  us  of  the  blest; 

 -ff-— -e—  <^  --f!—  


—  — fe»»— bi»  =  ^■ 

Prom  Songs  of  Grace  and  Glory,  by  permission. 


LAND  MARKS-Concluded. 
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foot  -  prints  of  the  pil  -  grims  And  the  loved  ones  who  have  entered  in  -  to  rest. 
They  are  footprints  of  the  pilgrims 


-y — b- 


From  the  Singing  Pilgrim. 


'TIS  NOT  FOR  MAN  TO  TRIFLE. 

J   N 


S.  J.  Vail. 


Hymn  81.] 

1.  'Tis  not  for  man  to  trifle  !  Life  is  brief  and  1  sin  is  |  here ; 
Our  age  is  but  the  falling  of  a  leaf— a  |  dropping  |  tear. 
"We  have  no  time  to  sport  a-  |  way  the  |  hours, 

All  must  be  earnest  in  a  world  like  ours. 

2.  Not  many  lives,  but  only  one  have  we,  one,  ]  only  |  one ! 
How  sacred  should  that  one  life  ever  be—that  |  narrow  1 

span ! 

Day  after  day  filled  up  with  |  blessed  [  toil. 
Hour  after  hour  still  bringing  in  new  spoil. 

3.  Our  being  is  no  shadow  of  thin  aii',  no  |  vacant  | 

dream, 

No  fable  of  the  things  that  never  were,  but  |  only  |  seem. 

'Tis  falLof  meaning  as  of  |  myste-  |  ry, 

Though  strange  and  solemn  may  that  meaning  be. 


Our  sorrows  are  no  phantom  of  the  night,  no  |  idle  |  tale> 
No  cloud  that  flits  along  the  sky  of  light  on  [  summer  | 
They  are  the  true  reali- 1  ties  of  |  earth,  [gale 
Friends  and  companions  even  from  our  birth. 
O  life  below  !  how  brief,  and  poor,  and  sad  !  One  ] 
heavy  |  sigh. 

O  life  above  !  how  long,  and  fair  and  glad !  One  |  end- 
O  !  to  be  done  with  daily  |  dying  |  here  ;  [less  joy, 

O!  to  begin  the  living  in  yon  sphere  ! 
O  day  of  time,  how  dark  !  O  sky  and  earth,  how  |  dull 
your  I  hue  !  [lair  a^^^id  ]  new  ) 

O  day  of  Christ,  how  bright !  O  sky  and  earth,  made  \ 
Come,  better  Eden,  with  thy  |  fresher  |  green  ; 
Come,  brighter  Salem,  gladden  all  the  scene. 
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Elisha  A.  HoflPman. 


THE  KINGDOM  ABOVE. 


[  Hymn  82. 


J.  II.  Tenney. 


-j^ — 


--A  N- 


0 

kingdom  a  -  bove,  Tis    a    kingdom   of  love,  Where  the  Lord  and  liis  rausom'd  a 
stream  in  that  land,  In   that  beauti  -  ful  land,  'Tis  the    riv  -  er  of    life  and  of 
crown  in  that  land,  In    that  beauti  -  ful  land,  Yes,  a  crown  that  is  gol-denand 
home  in  that  land,  In     that  beauti  -  ful  land,  'Tis  all  glorious,  and  golden  and 


i 


bide ; 
love ; 
fair ; 
fair : 


^ — N- 


And  its  bliss  I  shall  share.  For  I'm  journeying  there,  With  the  Lord   as   my  lead  -  er   and  guide. 

I  shall  stand  on  its  brink,  Of  its  pure  waters  drink  In    the  kingdom    of   glo  -  ry      a    -  bove. 

At    my  Savior's  command,  I  shall  go    to  that  laud.  And  shall  wear  it     e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  there. 

Ver-y     soon,  ver  -  y  soon.  When  my  life-work  is  done,  I    sliall   take  up  my  dwelling-place  there. 


am  bound. 


am  bound, 


I     am  bound  for  the  kingdom  a  -  bove. 


I      am  bound, 

From  Happy  Somgs,  by  permission. 


am  bound, 


the  kingdom  above. 


THE  KINGDOM  ABOVE. -Concluded. 


It 


^ — ;  .  ^  J  ^_ 

=^1 

I 

^- 

— f5> — 1  — 

njs^  - 

I  am 

bound, 

I  am 

bound,                  I  am 

bound  for  the  kingdom 

Of 

love. 

 [-^  1  

 ^^r-^-V^^^ 

 h- — h  1  1 — 

—  

1  

-f  

Hymn  83.] 
T.  C.  O'K. 

First  Voice. 


1    am  bound, 


I     am  bound, 

JUST  BEYOND. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
Second  Voice. 


5= 


1.  Hear  you  ev  -  er      angels    singing,  As    a  -  round   the  tlirone  tliey  shine  ?  Yes,  I     of  -  ten    hear  them 

2.  Hear  you  ev  -  er  in  your  slumbers,  Songs  from  those  who've  gone  before  ?     Oh,    how  of -ten   do  I 
8.  Do    you  ev  -  er  feel    like  go  -  ing  To    that  land       so  bright  and  fair?    Oh!  how  of -ten  would  I 
4.  Let    us    cherish,  now  and  ev  -  er,    Glowing  hopes     of  joys  to     come,    And  when  earthly  ties  we 


K  1 



il=4-2=q — 1 

L^_t_^_  0  

chanting,    Chanting  hy  lans  of    love  di 
hear  them,  iSinginj 
glad  -  ly      Go  anc 
sev  -  er,   Meet  in 


vine. 

on         the   oth  -  er  shore, 
join      the  loved  ones  theie. 
heaven,  our  hap  -  py  home. 


Heaven's  plains   are  just  be  -  fore  ns,  Just  be- 


1 


i — »— — ^ — «> — *- — h- 


i 


I— a^— 


t==t 


j^ond    the  shores  of  Time ;    Soon  we'll  join       the  mighty  chorus,    In  that  briglu-er,  bet  -  ter  clime. 


Kemark. — The  1st,  2d,  and  3d  stanzas  should  be  sung  by  Solo  voices,  as  marked,  and  the  4th  stanza  as  a  Duet,  by  the  two  voices. 
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A.  F.  Dixon. 


SHALL  MEET  THEM. 


[  Hymn  84. 
S.  J.  Vail,  by  per. 


I  j»ijr/r. 

Si 



 0  

i 


1.  Where  tlie  merry  birds  are  singing,  Where  the  flowerets  gently  Avave,  There  the  lov'd  and  lost  are  sleeping, 

2.  Death  has  taken  many  a  loved  one  From  our  homes  and  fond  embrace  ;  But  the  hour  of  joy  is  coming, 


In  the  cold  and  silent  grave.  Oh  !  we  laid  them  thei'e  in  sadness,  While  our  hearts  were  flll'd  with  pain,  But  we 
When  we'll  meet  them  face  to  face.  Healing  balm  for  wounded  spirits  1  For  the  Lord  will  soon  appear,  And  with- 


CHORUS. 

^  -P.  ^ 

— *— S— 

4—' 

g  S-T-#  1 

know  that  in  the  morning,  We  shall  meet  them  once  a  -  gain.  Where  the  angels  bright  are  singing,  Where  no 
in  His  glorious  kingdom.  We  shall  meet  our  friends  so  dear. 


:l — h— I — 1: 


2=r 


sor  -  row  e'er  can  come,    We  shall  meet  our  cherished  lov'd  ones.  In  their  bright  e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 


Hymn  85.] 

8.  F.  Smith. 


ANGEL,  ONWARD  SPEED. 
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T.  C.  O'Kane. 


Onward  speed  thy  conq'ring  flight,  Angel  onward  speed !  Cast  abroad  thy  radiant  light,  Bid  the  shades  recede. 
Onward  speed  thy  conq'ring  flight,  Angel  onward  fly  !  Long  has  been  the  reign  of  night,  Bring  the  morning  nigh. 
Onward  speed  thy  conq'ring  flight,  Angel  onward  speed !  Morning  bursts  upon  our  siglit,  Lo !  the  time  decreed  ; 


MM 


— 0 — r» — #— — 

:  ?:>  w  %  "ft  Lfi 

ip-i — P-k- 

:f;=F=ip_r_s_ 

-E-|-E-E- 

^  i;^  t  pp-"^ 
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Tread  the  idols  in  the  dust,  Heathen  fanes  destroy ;  Spread  the  Gospel's  love  and  trust.  Spread  the  Gospel's  joy. 
Unto  thee  earth's  suflfrers  litt  Their  imploring  wail ;  Bear  them  heaven's  holy  gift  Ere  their  courage  fail. 
Now  the  Lord  his  kingdom  takes,  Thrones  and  empires  fall,  Now  the  joyous  song  awakes,  "  God  is  all  in  all." 


Refrain. 


i 


=1= 


An   -  gel  on  -  ward.  Onward  speed  thy  way !  Usli  -  er         in  the 

Angel  onward  speed  thy  way,  Onward  speed  thy  way !  Usher  in,  O  usher  in  the 


great  millennial 
gx'eat  millennial 


-i9— 

day. 
day. 


gi|-^=:^=:?i=z'p=rt:=i[=i[z:=rs=^-^:z^ 


^  ^     ^     ^   ^   ^  I 
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TOUGH  NOT! 


[  Hymn  86. 


T.  C.  O'K. 


I  I  ■       I  I 

1.  Touch  not    the  cup !  'twill  be  death    to     thy  soul ;     Man  -  y  I  know  who  have  quaff 'd  from  the  bowlj 

2.  Touch  not    the  cup!  when  the  wine  glistens  bright,  Though  like  the  ru  -  by,    itshiues  in  the  light, 

3.  Touch  not    the  cup !   O    young  man,  in   thy  pride.    Hark    to  the  warning  of  thousands  who've  died  ; 


Lit  -  tie  they  thought  that  the  de-mon    was  there;  Blindly  they  drank,  and  were  caught  in  the  snare. 
Fangs  of    the  ser-pent     are  hid     iu    the  bowl ;  Deep  -  ly  the  poi  -  son  will    en  -  ter    thy  soul. 
Think  of  their  death,  of  their  sor  -  row  and  gloom,  Think  that  perhaps  you  must  share  in  their  doom. 


Taste  not    the  cup! 


't  is 


a  death-deal-ing  bowl ! 


Soon    it  will  plunge  thee  beyond 


thy  con-trol ; 


Its: 


Han  -  die     it    not,     as    you  val  -  ue    your  soul,  Touch    not    the  cup!  Touch   not    the  cup! 


DEATH  IS  THERE. 


I           -  I  • 

seize,  .   .    to      seize         up  -  on      your  soul, 

sealed,  .    have    sealed       your  end  -  less  woe. 

cast,  .  .    and     cast          the  bowl       a   -  way. 


Oh,     touch   .   .    not  the  wine  -  cup! 
Oh,  touch  it  not!  Oh,      touch  it     not!  The 


Oh,    touch         not  the  wine  -  cup !  \ 
sparkling,  tempting,  pois'ning  wine-cup !  Oh,  touch  it  )3ot !  Oh,  touch  it  not !  For  death,  sure  death  W  there 
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T.  C.  O'K. 


ON  TO  VICTORY. 


[Hymn  88. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  Raise  your  banner  high  hi  air,  Write  the  name  of  Jesus  there  ;  Marching,  marching  on  to  victory- 
Let  its  folds  be  wide  unfurled  ;  Let  it  float  o'er  all  the  world  ;  [Otnit  

2.  Hear  the  great  Commander  call,  "  Into  ranks,  ye  soldiers,  fall!"  Marching,  marching  on  to  victory 
Never  from  your  purpose  bend  ;  He'll  be  with  you  to  the  end  ;  [Omit  

3.  Round  the  banner  of  the  Cross,  Whether  earthly  gain  or  loss,  Marching,  marching  on  to  victory  ; 
Let  us  rally  day  by  day  ;  Wl)ile  we  fight,  both  watch  and  pray  ;  [Omit  


ft— ^ 


■V— >- 


^  i 


REFRAIN. 


Marching,  marching  on  to  victory.  Marching,  marching  ou  to  victorj^;  Marching,  marching,  this  we  soon  shall  see; 

-i  bi  r-^— —  ^  r» — * — * — 0-r^---'» — s — h  1  rl  ^ — ^ — .1 — r^-^i  [  \  f^- 


5— ^-r^---*— ^ — ^  1  rl  f^—f^—\- 


E5 


— # — — #-T-^— # — e« — ^ — - — — — ^  


Press,  ye  soldiers,  press  ye  on  ;  Cease  not  till  the  battle's  won  ;  Marching,  marching  on  to  victory. 
0  M-t-lt- 


Hymn  89.] 


HELP.  LORD. 


Rev.  T.  C.  Neal. 
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 i 

rJ-i — Pv- 1  

-1^,   « 

— 

1.  Help,  Lord  !  stretch  forth  thy  mighty  hand  (mighty  hand)  To    sue  -  cor  and  to    save!  In  temp' ranee  ov  -  er    all  the 

2.  Help,  Lord  !  the  strength  of  manhood  fails  (manhood  fails)  Before  this  dreadful  foe,  Whose  treach'rous  power  his  soul  as- 
8.  Dear  Lord    of    love  !  our  on  -  iy  hope,  (only  hope)       Give  us  thy  strength  to  bear    Above  the  waves  our  loved  ones 


\ — r— r 


^ — 


^^^^ 


land,  (all  the  land)  Sweeps  like  a  tid  -  ai  wave.  The  cru  -  el  Mo  -  loch  of  the  cup,  (of  the  cup)  As 
sails  (soul  as  -  sails)  And  lays  his  hon  -  or  low.  In -  to  the  par-a-dise  of  home,  (yes,  of  home)  The 
up  (loved  ones  up)  On  Avings  of  faith  and  prayer.  Roll  back  the  tide  of  woe  and  death  (woe  and  death)  Be- 
JSL  —  9.   „^-5  a~  m-sJt:        '     —  9- 


^—9- 


=53= 

V — 1^- 


i 


pit  -  i  -  less    as      Fate,  Has  swallowed  all  our  treasures  up,  (treasures  up)  ||:And  made  us  deso  -  late:|| 

cru  -  el  ser  -  pent  crawls ;  Before  the  monster's  poisoned  breath,  (poisoned  breath)  ||:  Love,  truth  and  reason  falls.  '.\ 

neath  whose  surging  waves,  A  hundred  thousand  souls  each  j'^ear  (every  year)  ||:  Sink  to  dishonored  graves.  :i 


-9—9-^9—9- 


1^ 


-9-^-9—9—^- 


-0-0- 


WE  WILL  RALLY  TO  THE  STANDARD. 


[Hymn  90. 
W.  T.  Giffe. 


>j  '^j 

1.  We  will       ral  -  ly      to      the  stand -ard  Of  our 

2.  Chil-dren,  come,  our  ranks  are      o  -  pen ;  We  will 

3.  He    will    give     us  peace  and  par  -  don;  He  will 


bless -ed    Lord    and  King;  We  will 
give  the      wel  -  come  hand  ;  Come  with 
name  us     as       his    own ;   He  will 


y      ?       ^      ^      u      ^     ^      y      ^  ^ 


^  


gath  -  er  'neath  liis  ban  -  ner ;  We  to  him  our  hearts  will  bring ;  We  will  come  to  him,  our  Sa  -  vior ; 
us,  our  Prince  is  call  -  ing,  Come  and  join  our  hap  -  py  band  ;  WehaveJe-sus  for  our  Cap-tain, 
crown  us  with  his  glo  -  ry ;  He    will  guide  us    to  the  throne ;  Nev  -  er  let    us  faint  or  fal  -  ter. 


-K  1/^  H  y.  ^ 


^  6! 

With  his  blood  he  hath  us  bought;  He  hath  said,  *'  Let  lit-tle  chil-dren  Come  to 
He  will  keep  us  from  all  harm  ;  Where  he  leads  us  we  will  fol-low,  Trust-ing 
Nev  -  er  wea  -  ry,  nev-er  wait;  Onward,  onwai-d,  God  is  with  us,  On -ward 


^  ^ 

Me,  for  -  bid  them  not. 
in  his  sav  -  ing  arm. 
to  the  gol  -  den  gate. 


mm 


From  TiiK  Briihant,  by  permission. 


\NE  WILL  RALLY  TO  THE  STANDARD.  Concluded. 
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We  will 


ral 


ly 


to      the      stand  -----  ard      of  our 


We  will 


ral 


^        V        V        V  ✓ 

ly,    yes,  we'll  ral  -  ly 


the 


stand-ard,  bless  -  ed  stand  -  ard. 


bless 


 0-^-0 — J 


^     ^     '  ~V  V 

Of     our  bless  -  ed  Lord  and  King,  Lord  and  King ;  We  will  gath  -  er,  yes'  we'll  gath  -er  'neath  his 


i 


-H  1-^  S-p 


Ban 


ner ;  We 

-I — 7-1  


to  him 


V- 


our  hearts  will  bring. 


We      to    him    our  hearts  will  bring,  our  hearts  will  bring. 


ban  -  ner,  glo-rious  bau-ner ; 
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THE  OPEN  DOOR. 


[Hymn  91. 


Behold  I  have  set  before  thee  an  open  doot:''  Rev.  iii,  8. 


From  Words  by  Una  Locke, 


O'Kane. 


1.  The  mistakes 

2.  I    am  low 

3.  My  mistakes 

4.  The  mistakes 


of 
est 
his 
of 


my  life  have  been  many, 
of  those  who  would  love  him, 
free  grace  now  will  cov-er, 
my  life  have  been  many, 


But 
I 

And 
And 


the  sins    of    my  heart  have  been  more  ; 
am     weakest  of  those  who  would  pray : 
my  sins    he  will  wash  all    a  -  way  ; 
my  spir  -  it      is  wea  -  ry   with  sin  ; 


Chorus. 


I    know  I    am  sin-ful  and  un  -  worthy.  And  now  I 


it' 

feel 


it  more  and  more.  But 
more  and  more, 


THE  OPEN  DOOR.  Concluded. 
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mm 


Je  -  sus  invites  me  to  come  in- 
-  9  — O  #  0 — r*- 


I    will  en-ter   tlie  o-pen  door, 


But  door. 


come  m. 


the  o-pen  door.  But 


Hymn  92.]  RRA  Y  FOR  REAPERS. 

Words  by  "A  Lady  of  Virginia."  Rey.  T.  C.  Neal. 

1.  Saints  of  God  !  the  dawn  isbrigbt'ning,  Tokens  of  our  coming  Lord,  O'er  the  earth  the  field  is  whit'ning, 

2.  Feebly  now  they  toil  in  sadness,  Weeping  o'er  the  waste  around,  Slowly  gath'ring  grains  of  gladness, 

3.  Now,  O  Lord,  ful  -  fill  thy  pleasure.  Breathe  upon  thy  chosen  band.  And  with  pentecost  -  al  meas-ure, 


-y  •  >  w — k— 

«i — 1 

1  i 

U    ^  1  1 

— 

— N  v  1— 

Loud-er  rings  the  Master's  word,  "Pray  for  reapers,  pray  for  reap-ers,"  In  the  har  -  vest  of    the  l^ord. 
While  their  earnest  cries  resound,  '^Pray  that  reapers,  pray  that  reapers,"  In  God's  harvest  may  abound. 
Send  the  reap-ers  o'er  the  land  ;  Faithful  reapers,  faithful  reapers,  Gath'ring  sheaves  for  God'.s  ixight  hand. 

—m  !  0  m  I  M  <o  <«  ? — A  «  «  ^  


PLENTY  TO  DO. 


In  moderate  time. 
--^-p-N  K- 


[Hymn  93. 
C.  O'Rane. 


i 


::Jv:^:^^=z-z^ 


1.  "Go,  work  in 

2.  "  Go,  work  iu 

3.  "  Go,  work  in 


my  vineyard,  there 's  plenty  to  do ;  The  har-vest  is  great  and  the  lab'rers  are  few ; " 
my  vineyard,  '  I  claim  tiaee  as  mine ;  With  blood  did  I  buy  thee,  and  all  that  is  thine 
my  vineyard,"  O,  "work  while  'tis  day;  "  The  bright  hours  of  sunshine  are  hast'ning  away' 


There 's  weeding,  and  fencing,  and  clearing  of  roots,  And  plowing,  and  sowing,  and  gath'ring  the  fruits. 
Thy  time  and  thy  tal  -  ents,  thy  lof  -  ti-est  powers,  Thy  warmest  af  -  fee  -  tioniii,  thy  sun  -  ni-est  hours. 
And  night's  gloomy  shadows  are  gath  -  eringfast;   Then  the  time  for  our  labor  shall  ev  -  er    be  past. 


V — i/- 


P     P     ?  P     P    P     ^     P        ^     P     ^     P  f 


There  are  fox  -  es  to  take,  there  are  wolves  to  destroy ;  All  a  -  ges  and  ranks  I  can  fnl  -  ly  em-ploy ; 
I  Avil-ling  -  ly  yielded  my  kingdom  for  thee,  The  song  of  arch-an  -  gels— to  hang  on  the  tree ; 
Be  -  gin  in  the  morning,  and  toil  all  the  day,  Thy  strength  I  '11  supply  and  thy  wa  -  ges  I  '11  pay ; 


✓  ✓       9^  ✓ 

Words  fiom  Wkslkyan  Jutenilb  Oppkrino. 


f=^rrp{z:iS=zJ— J=rS=p^=i|i=i)i=t=trrit=rcz=:t=ip— trrq 


\>    U  \> 


PLENTY  TO  DO.  Concluded. 
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»i— 8-?-^FS— 8— «— ^— 3 


I 've  sheep  to  be  tend  -  ed  and  lambs  to  be  fed,  The  lost  must  be  gathered,  the  wear-y  ones 
In  pain  and  tempt-a  -  tion,  in  anguish  and  shame,  I  paid  thy  full  ransom,  my  pur-chase  I  c] 
And  blessed,  thrice  blessed  the  dil  -  i  -  gent  few,  Who  '11  finish  the  labor       I 've  giv'n  tliem  to 


led. 
aim. 
do. 


C|f  1  \-0  »  »  0  »  »  1  [  

2I^=iS=i:El>zz:Dzz:^=U=t=ti=:ti=t= 


Chorus. 


^  

Go  work,  Go  work,  ,    Go  Work  in  my  vineyard,  there 's  plenty  to  do; 

Go  work  in  my  vine-yard,  go, work  in  my  vineyard,  Go  woi-k  in  my  vineyard,  there 's  plenty  to  do; 


Go  work, 
Go  work, 
f 


Go  work.  The  har  -  vest  is  great 

work,         work,  work, 

'-       ^  4 


and  the  lab'  -  rers    are  few. 


9? 


00 


Mrs.  Annie  H.  Thomson. 


GOi  TEACH  ALL  NATIONS. 


[  Hymn  94. 
C.  O'Kane. 

-N— Is- 


1.  The    voice  of  the  Master,  dis  -  ci  -  pies,  is    calling,  From  yonder  bright  lieavens  'tis  sounding  below ; 

2.  Where  the  sun  of  the  Orient  sliines  out  in  its  glory,  Tliere  millions  are  groping  in  darliness  and  sin  ; 

3.  To     all  who  will  seek  him  Christ  offers  his  pardon,  The  high,  and  the  lowly,  the  rich,  and  the  poor. 

4.  Ye     nations,  now  sitting  in  sin's  deathless  shadows,  Arouse  ye  !  arouse  ye !  your  light  having  come : 

_  ^   ^  ti  t:       ^  ^   ^1     ^  h  ^  \-^ti 


At  morning,  at  noon,  and  at  night  time 'tis  falling,  "Go    forth  to  the  harvest,  j-e   la  -  bor  -  ers,  go  !  " 
Go  teach  them  of  Christ,  of  his  wonderful  sto  -  ry,  And  bid  them  go  wash  in  his  blood  and  be  clean  ; 
O,  think  of  his  tears  in  that  dark,  lonely  garden;    O,  think  what  he  suffer'd  our  love  to  secure; 
O,    see  how  'tis  beaming  from  yon  fadeless  meadows.  Where  the  glorified  rest  with  the  angels  at  home. 

-  f  ^  T 


t — » — «- 


ifzziz 


The  fields  are  all    white,  In    summer's  soft  light.  The  winds  blowing  freshly  ||:  and  free;;l| 

Go  tell    of    his    love,    That  sinners  may  prove,  That  bids  the  oppressed  one  ||:  go  free ;  :|| 

So  full,   and  so    free,    'Tis    fiowing  for     thee;  Oh,   sinners,  his  pleadings  ||:  o  -  bey;:|| 

Ye  isles   of    the    sea,    A  -  rise,    and  go    free!  Ye    ends  of  the  earth  loud  ||:  proclaim,  :|| 


±zzt: 


# — ^ — ^ 


GO!  TEACH  ALL  NATIONS.  Concluded. 
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j — 


Go  forth,  ye,  and  gather,    Ere  falleth    the    night,  The    gold  of  the  har 
Go,  whisper    of    heaven,  Yon  mansions  a  -  hove,  Where  his  children  Ibrev 
Though  your  sins  are  lil^e  crimson,  As  snow  they  shall  be,  And  his  angels  a-round 
The  joy,  and  salvation,  Through  Jesus     to    be.      And  the  glory,  and  power 

-   ■     -        -   -^^  :^  ^  iSi 


-  vest  for  me. 

-  er  shall  be. 
thee  shall  stay. 

of  his  name. 


Hymn  95.] 

Mrs.  A.  S.  Hawks. 


/  NEED  THEE  EVERY  HOUR. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry,  by  permission. 
I- 


1. 1 

2.  I 

.  3.  I 

4.  I 

5.  1 


need  thee  every 
need  thee  every 
need  tiiee  eveiy 
need  thee  evei-y 
need  tliee  every 


hour, 
hour ; 
hour, 
hour ; 
hour. 


Most  gracious  Lord  ;  No  tender  voice  like  thine  Can    peace  af-ford. 
Stay  thou  near  by  ;  Temptations  lose  their  power  When  thou  art  nigh. 
In     joy    or  pain;  Come  quickly  and  a-bide.     Or     life    is  vain. 
Teach  me  thy  will ;  And  thy  rich  prom-i  -  ses     In     me  ful-fill. 
Most  ho  -  ly  One;  Oh,  make  me  thine  Indeed,  Thou  bless-ed  fSon 


REFRAIN.  IS^ 


Every  hour  I  need  thee  ;  Oh,  bless  me  now  nry  Savior !  I  come  thee. 


I  need  thee  ;  oh,  I  need  thee  ! 

t:  It:  tit: 


-I  ti^-l^— 


-p—0 — 0- 


f3 
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As  sung  by  Chaplain  C.  C.  M'Cabe. 


Ml  MM  GOUNTRIE." 


\  Hymn  96. 
Arranged  by  T.  C.  O'K. 


1.  ^ 

D.  C. 

2.  1 
D.  C. 


I     am    far     frae  ray  hame,  an'  I'm    weary    aften-whiles,  For  the  lang'd-for  hame-bringing,  an'  ray 
I'll     ne'er  be  fu' con  -  tent,      un    -     til  my  een  do  see      The     gowden  gates  of  heaven  an'  my 

But  these  sichts  an'  these  sounds    will  as    naething  be    to  me,     TVhen  Iheav  the    angels    singing  in  my 

I've  his  gude  word  of  promise  that  some  gladsome  day,  the  King  To  his    ain       roy  -  al     pal  -  ace,  his 
Wi'      een      an'  wi'  heart    running  owre,   we  shall  see  "  The      King    in  his  beauty,"  an'  our 

His       hluid  hath  made  me  white,  an''  his  hand  sliall  dry  my  een,   When  he    brings    me  hame  at  last  to  my 


1>.  C. 


3^ 


Fathers's  welcome  smiles, 

[Omit  

banished  hame  will  bring. 
[...Omit  


]  ain  countrie. 


]  ain  countrie. 


f  The  earth  is  fleck'd  with  flow'rs,  mony- tinted,  fresh  and  gay; 
t  The  birdies  war  -  ble  blithely,  for  my  Father  made  them  sae ; 
fMy  sins  hae  been  mony,  an' my  sorrows  hae  beensair: 
(But   there  they'll  never  vex  me  nor    be  remember'd  mair: 


m 


.  Like  a  bairn  to  its  mither,  a  wee  birdie  to  Its  nest, 
I  wad  fain  noo  be  ganging  unto  my  Savior's  breast, 
For  lie  gatliers  in  his  bosom,  even  witless  lambs  like  me, 
An'  "  carries  them  himsel,'  "  to  his  ain  countrie. 
He's  faithfa'  that  has  promis'd,   he'll  surely  come 
again, 

He'll  keep  his  tryst  wV  me,  at  what  hour  I  dinna  ken  : 
But  he  bids  me  still  to  wait,  an'  i-eady  aye  to  be, 
To  gang  at  ony  moment,  to  my  ain  countrie. 


4.  So  I'm  watching  aye.  and  singing  o'my  hame  as  T  wait, 
P'or  the  soun'lng  o'  his  footfa'  this  side  the  gowden  gate, 
God  gie  his  grace  to  ilk  ane  wha  listens  noo  to  me, 
That  we  a'  may  gang  in  gladness,  to  our  ain  countrie. 
I 'm  far  frae  my  hame  an'  I'm  weary,  aftenwhiles. 
For  the  lang'd-for  hame-bringing,  an'  my  Father's  wel- 
come smiles. 
I  '11  ne'er  be  fu'  content,  until  my  een  do  see. 
The  gowden  gates  of  heaven,  an'  my  ain  countrie. 


Hymn  97.] 

Maestoso. 


AMERICA.  NATIONAL  HYMN. 
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Words  by 


S.  F.  Smith. 


1.  My  country,  'tis  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  liberty,     Of  thee  1   sing;  Land  where  ray  fathers  died,  Laud  of  the 

2.  My  native  country,  thee,  Land  of  the  noble  free.  Thy  name  I  love;  I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills,  Thj'  woods  and 


— i- 


»untain  side      Let  freedoic 


PI 


pilgrim's  pride,  Froni  ev-'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ri^ng. 
templed  hills,   My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  tliat    a  -  bove. 


3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song ; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake, 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake, 
Let  rocks  their  silence  brpak, 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  father's  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  thee  we  sing; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright, 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Grest  God,  our  King. 


M.  M.  Wells. 


Hymn  98.] 

1  Holy  Spirit,  faithful  Guide, 
Ever  near  the  Christian's  side, 
Gently  lead  us  by  the  hand, 
Pilgrims  in  a  desert  land. 
Weaiy  souls,  fore'er  rejoice. 
While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice. 
Whisp'ring  softly,  wanderer,  come  ! 
Follow  me,  I  '11  guide  thee  home. 


2  Ever  present,  truest  friend, 
Ever  near  thine  aid  to  lend  ; 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear. 
When  the  storms  are  raging  soi'e, 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Wliisper  softly,  wanderer,  come! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 


When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease. 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  aird  prayer, 
Wond'ring  if  our  names  are  there  ; 
Wading  deep  tlie  dismal  flood. 
Pleading  naught  but  Jesus'  blood  ; 
Wliisper  softly,  Avand'rer,  come  ! 
Follow  me,  I  '11  guide  thee  home. 
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Rer.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


EVER  TRUSTING. 


-fs— N- 


A— N— 


[Hymn  99. 
T.  C.  O'Kaiie. 


1.  Oh,  what  blessed  peace  is  mine,  What  a  happiness  divine,  While  I'm  trusting  in  tlie  promises  of  Je-sus ! 

2.  I    will    fol-low  Je  -  sns'  call— Sure  no  evil  can   be-fall,  While  I'm  trusting  in  tlie  promis-es  of  Je-sus  ! 

3.  If  in  grace  I  dai  -  ly  grow,  I  am  safe  from  every  foe,  For  I'm  trusting  in  tlae  promises  of    Je  -  sus ! 

r  f_,f  r  r-f-r-r-r-FFi^--;t£^^^--ig^ 


IS— #- 


i-=i--i- 


r 


I  will  never,  never  fear,  For  my  Lord  is  ever  near,  While  I'm  trusting  in  the  promis-es   of    Je  -  sus. 
He  will  lead  me  by  the  hand,  To  yon  fair  and  heavenly  land,  While  I'm  trusting  in  the  promises  of  Jesus. 
I  will  never,  nev  -  er  stray.  From  the  narrow  path  away  Ever  trusting  in  the  promises  of    Je  -  sus. 


^  f  f 


1^ 


CHORUS. 


2d.  <T\ 


3 


Ev-er    trust-ing,    ev-er    trust-ing,  Ev-er  trust-ing  in  the  promis-es  of     Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus. 
Trusting,  ti*ust-ing. 


-P  F  1-  F  


Hymn  lOO.] 
W.  F.  S. 


THE  MARCH  OF  LIFE. 
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Marcb  movement. 


"\Vm.  F.  Sherwin,  by  permission. 


1.  Ill   the  march  of  life,  thro'  the  toil  aud  strife   Of    the  wiud-iug    path   be  - 

2.  In  the  Christian  race,  if     we  take  our  place,  We  may  run  and  wea  -  ry 
Chorus— III  the  march  of  life,  etc. 

 ^^—^ — * — 


1 — 

lore 
nev 


us, 
er: 


We  have 
Dai-ly 


naught  to 
press  -  ing 


fear  witli  a  Sav  -  ior  near,  And  His  ban-ner  wav  -  ing  o'er  us. 
on      till     the  goal    be    won,   Un  -  to      Je  -  sus  look  -  lug      ev  -  er. 


If  the 
Cast-iug 


^  S  

1  1 

tern  -  pest 
all  our 


rise 
care 


the  dark'ning  skies,  We  will  yield  to  no  re  -  pin  -  lug; 
the  Lord     by  prayer,  He  will  keep  our  feet    from  fall  -  lug : 


Though  the 
We  will 


storm  roar 
sure  ob 


loud  through  the  rift 
tain,    nor    have  run 


cloud.  There's  a 
For  the 


in  vani 


gold  -  en  sun-beam 
prize     of      God's  high 
^  ^  ii-  W- 


shin  -  ing. 
call  -  ing. 


0.  Wesley. 


/  WILL  TRUST  IN  THE  BLOOD  OF  THE  LAMB. 


[  Hymn  101. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


■0  — • — — 0 — C 


5"  ^  V         V  t; 

1.  For  -  ev  -  er  here  my  rest  shall  be,  Close  to  thy  bleeding  side ;  This  all  my  hope  and  all  my  plea,— For 

2.  My  dy-iug  Sa-viour  and  my  God,— Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin,  Sprinkle  me  ev-er  with  thy  blood,  And 
3.  Wasii  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own  :  Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art;  Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone,— My 

4.  The  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply.  Till  faith  to  sight  improve;  Till  hope  in  full  fru  -  i  -  tion  die,  And 


Chorus. 


me  the 


5=? 


^      _    N      ^      N  ^  N 


Saviour  died, 
cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean, 
hands,  my  head,  my  heart, 
all    my  soul  be  love. 


I  will    trust,       I    will  trust. 


I  will  trust  in  the  blood  of  the 


Hymn  102.] 

Words  by  E.  Johnson. 


THE  ROCK  THAT  IS  HIGHER. 


W.  G.  Fischer,  by  per. 
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1.  Oh,  soinetimes  the  shadows    are  deep,  And  rough  seems  the  path  to    the  goal,  And    soi'rows,  some- 

2.  Oh,  sometimes  how  long  seems  the  day,  And  sometimes  how  wea-ry     my  feet ;   But     toil-ing  in 

_      _      _        ______  J       -  1^ 


CHORUS. 


— &  m  — 

times  how  tliey  sweep  Lilce  tempests  down  o  -  ver  the  soul.  Oh, 
life's  dust  -  y    way.    The  Rock's  bless-ed  shad-ow,  how  sweet ! 


then,    to  the  Rock   let  me 


 |s —  ^— 

^       _^__!  ^ 

:  =^-1 

^^3^  2  1— « 

i-zr^'-^^^  S^S- 

tr  r— c  c  r  — 7  :  c  r-tr^ 

fly,                        to  the  Rock  that  is  high  -  er  than  I ;                       Oh,  th 
let  me  fly,                                               is  high-er  than  I, 

 .  .  J               ...  .  .  ^  -  _  . 

r- 

en,  to  the  Rock  let  me 

L-  U-l  ^ 

.       t  " 

3  Oh,  near  to  the  Rock  let  me  keep, 
If  blessings  or  sorrows  prevail ; 
Or  climbing  the  mountain  way  steep. 
Or  walking  the  shadowy  vale  ; 
Then,  quick  to  the  Rock  I  can  fly, 
To  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I. 
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CHRIST  OUR  LEADER. 


Cennick. 


[Hymn  103. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1 


iizi: 


,    f  Children  of  the  Heavenly  King,  As  we  jour-ney  let    us  sing;Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry,   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 
t  Sing  our  Savior's  worthy  praise,  Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways,  [omit  ] 


We  are  traveling  liome  to  God,  In  the  way  our  fa-ther's  trod  ;  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we    Soon  their  happi-ness  shall  see.  [omit  


lu  -  jah 


m 


Refrain. 


Glory,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le 


lu  -  jah !    Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Christ  our  Leader  bids  us  come. 


f: 


■I — '[J-\ 


Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !   "We  are  on  our  journey  home. 


.t=t 


1? 


3 


3.  O  ye  banished  seed,  be  glad! 
Christ  our  Advocate  is  made : 
Us  to  save  our  flesh  assumes,— 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4.  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayed  go  on, 

5.  Lord  !  obediently  we  '11  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  : 
Only  thou  our  leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 


Hymn  104.] 

W.  B.  Cooper. 
Moflerato. 


'l\IEATH  THE  SHADOW  OF  THY  WING. 


99 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


— N- 


When  earth's  boist'rous  storms  arising,  Would  engulf  my  fee-ble  bark,  And  my  feet  are  worn  and 
With  a  friend  like  thee,  dear  Savior,  I  should  nev-er  feel  a-larm,  For  no  mat-ter  what  the 
And  when  here  my  days  are  ended,  When  life's  cares  and  fears  are  o'ei',  To  that  land  where  dwell  the 


wea  -  ry,  And  my  soul  is  sad 
dan-ger.  Thou  canst  keep  me  from 
an-gels,     Take  my  spir  -  it  ev 


and  dark;  When    a-round   my  heart  per-di-tion       All  its 

all  harm.     But    oft  doubts  and  fears  surround  me—  Life  to 

er-more.  Where,  with  heavenly  joys    en-rap-tured,    All  my 

N  1 


i 


fl  -  ery  darts  doth  fling,  Tlien,  dear  Sav-ior,  Jiide  me,  hide  me  'Neath  the  shadow 


all  some  cares  will  bring;  To  the  end, 
soul  shall  sweetly  sing    Prais-es  un 


Savior,  keep  me,  'Neath  the  slaadow 
thee  while  resting  'Neath  the  shadow 


thy  wing, 
thy  wing, 
thy  -^ng. 


1 

'f — 

j — ^ 

r-^  9—  9    '    0  j 

i  — y — ^ 

1 

— 1  — ^ 

J— ^^-U-^ 

From  Grms  op  Praise,  by  permission, 
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Rer.  E.  A.  Hoifman. 


STILL  CLOSER  TO  THEE. 


[  Hymn  105. 
S.  J.  Vail. 


1  N    K  . 

mm 

m 

m 

— 
— 

1.  O  Je  -  sus,  thou  Sa  -  vior  di-vine!   This  hum  -  bled  heart  of  mine  Inteusely  is  yearning  to  be  U- 

2.  My  heart,  liow  it  yearns  for  thy  grace  !  Reveal  thy  lov  -  ing  face  ;  My  soul  from  its  burdens  release.  And 

3.  Now  send  me  from  heaven  a  -  bove  The  fullness  of      thy    love ;  Baptize  me  with  power  divine,  And 

^      r-i  ^  -J^        1       ^  ^  jfi.  ^  ^  ^ 


\ — — u 


JBEFRAIN. 
S 


S    S  ^ 


ni  -  ted  still  closer  to  thee, 
fill  me  with    perfect  peace, 
seal  me  en  -  tire  -  ly  thine. 


Nearer    to  .  thee,  still  nearer  to  thee,  For  clos  -  er     communion  I 


Nearer  to  thee,  still  nearer  to  thee. 


For  closer  com- 


■V— w— u- 


i 


pine. 


Nearer  to  thee, 




still  nfarer  to  thee, 


I    long  to  bewhol-ly  thine. 

[S    S  N 


^ — ft — ^ — 

 V     \J  1 


munion   I  pine. 


Nearer    to    thee,    still  nearer  to   thee,     I  long  to  be    wholly  thine. 


Hymn  106.] 

Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


TRUST  IN  JESUS. 

In  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  put  my  t7'usi,"—Fs.  71:  1. 
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J.  H.  Tenuey,  by  permission. 


1.  May  we  always  trust  in  Je  -  sus ;  Will  be  never,   never  f 

2.  Trust  bira  in  tbe  deepest  sor-row,     Trust  biin  witb  tbe  cares  o 

3.  Trust  bim  in  tbe  midday  brigbtness,  Wben  our  bearts  are  fille 

ail     us;  Trust  bim  all               tbe  ti 
f  morrow,  At  tbe  set                 of  s 
d  witb  ligbtness,     And  our  cup  runs  c 
-m-                  h    ^    1  1 

me ; 
un ; 
'er; 

l>im.  rit. 


Trust  him  on  tbe  stormy  wa  -  ters,     Even  wben  our  courage  fal-ters,    And  our  faitb  grows  dim. 

Trust  bim  in  tbe  eai'ly  dawn-iog,     Trust  bim  in  tbe  glowing  morning,  For  tbe  day  be  -  gun. 

Trust  bim  wben  our  tents  we  're  leaving,  Wben  tbe  billows  dark  are  beaving.       Till  we  reacb  tbe  sbore. 
zft  :ft.  .  .01.  .(«.         -<e.         -m-  -m- 


f 


■PA  tempo. 

 ^  


I>im. 


Yes,  we'll  ever  trust  in 
If:;  :^  ig:  If:  :^ 


Je 


sus ; 


Sure  of  tbis,  be  ne'er  will  leave  us  Wben  tbe  cloud 
-r4-e_r— e— ^—  S:  m         .  g.- 


lies 


low 


5=r 


Cres. 


In    tbe  darkness  be    is  near-est, 


Tis  tbe  tbougbt  forev-er    dear  -  est    Tbat  our  bearts  can  know. 


2^: 
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Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


\NE  SHALL  MEET.  BY  AND  BY. 


[  Hymn  107. 


 1 

-j — — ^ 

To  C.  O'Kane, 

When  we  bid  farewell  to    the  last  dear  friend,  And  our  ransomed  souls  to  the  Lord  ascend.  In  the 
When  the  saved  shall  stand  on  the  golden  shore,  Of  the  bright  and  beauti  -  ful  ev  -  er  -  more,  Or  shall 
When  this  mortal  life  runs  its  weary  round,  And  the  earth-freed  soul  takes  its  upward  bound,  In  the 


f=f=T 


^ — 

t-T- 


ft — ^ — ^ 


sun-bright  .clime  beyond  the  sky, We  shall  meet  each  other  by  and  by.  We  shall  meet  and  rest,  By  and 
walk  the  sapphire  streets  on  high,We  shall  meet  each  other  by  and  by. 

grand  celestial  home  on  high,  We  shall  meet  each  other  by  and  by.  By  and  by.         By  and  by. 


— 1 

^  1 

1/  1/    y   1/  1/ 

^ — ' 

by,  By  and  by.  In  the  man    -    sions  blest,  Of  the  sweet       Bj'' and  by. 

We  shall  meet  and  rest,  By  and  by,  by  and  by.      By  and  by,       In  the  mansions  blest. 


~  r  *  r 

r^r^if  1 

1 — ^ 

H — i — 1 — 

U  U      1/  1   u  u 

t^-i^  t^— H — 

Hymn  108.] 

T.  C.  O'K. 


TREASURES  OF  HEAVEN. 
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T.  C.  O'Kane. 


-H  1  N  ^ 

— ,  — 

=1 

-M  

^  M  

 d— =d  

1.  There's  a 

2.  There's  a 

3.  There's  a 

V  -J- 

crown  in  heaven  for  the  s 
joy  in  laeaven  for  the  mou 
home  in  heaven  for  the  f 

triving  soul,  Wliich  the 
rning  soul,  Though  the  t 
aithful     soul,  In  the  r 

blessed    Je-sus  himse 
ears  may  fall  all  the  ea 
nan-y    mansions  prep 

If  will  place  Oa  the 
rthly  night ;  Yet  the 
ared  above,  Where  the 
Jft    If:    g..  .m. 

-MP  !•  = — ^ — -| 

-P— 

z  F  p  

«    ^      g — m^-T 

^     5J    1  . 

head  of  each  who  shall  faithful  prove,  Ev-en  un  -  to  death,  in  the  heavenly  race.  Oh,  may  that 
clouds  of  sad-ness  will  break  a-way,  And  re-joic  -  ing  come  with  the  morn-ing  light.  Oh,  may  that 
glo  -    ri  -  fled  shall  for-ev  -   er    sing,    Of     a  Sav-ior's     free    andunbounded    love.  Oh,iaaythat 

'■^        '-^  -  .     _       _  _  -  m  "^-ffl     -(»-   ^_  3  ' 


joy 
home 

^  N 


.    in  heaven  be  mine, 
.  in  heaven  be  mine, 
.    in  heaven  be  mine, 

1^  I   >  -at-  •  --f^ 


And  I    a  -  mong 


the  angels  shine ; 


Be  thou,  O 


Oh,  may  that  crown 
Oil,  may  that  joy 
Oh,  may  that  home 


in  heaven  be  mine, 
in  heaven  be  mine, 
in  heaven  be  mine, 


And  I  among 


the  angels  shine; 


Be  thou,  O  Lord! 


my  dai-ly  guide, 


104:      Key.  E.  A.  Hoffman.  MINISTERING  SPIRITS.  f  Hymn  109. 

S.  J.  Vail. 

^'■Are  they  not  all  ministering  spirits,  sent  forth  to  minister  for  them  who  shall  he  heirs  of  salvation  f" — Heb.  i  :  14. 

1.  Beauti  -  fal    an  -  gels  hover  near,  Beautiful  seraphs  from  yon  bright  sphere,  Robed  in  the  garments  of  pur- 

2.  Down  from  the  throne  at  God's  command,  Down  from  the  ever-green  Eden-strand,  Swiftly  they  speed  from  the 

3.  Heirs  of    sal-  va  -  tion !  loudly    sing  Anthems  of  praise  to  your  heavenly  King,Himwhocomraandeth  the 

— y  y— F — — »-  F— ^  ^  ^  ^— L[      b     »  •  '  — \^ — t^-i^— y— ^=1 


i  ^ — K — 

*  ^  J 

— *-4—4 — § — * — *  

est  white,  And  bath-ed    in    a    sea   of     ce  -  les  -  tial  light. 

scenes  so  bright,  To  guard  and  protect  us   by  day  and  night.     Hover  -  ing  o'er  us,  they  guard  us  by  dav, 
an  -  gels  bright,  To  guard  and  protect  you  by  day  and  night. 

 —  riz:i_^  =X  ^  y  ^  ^  □ 


_j  «  J  J  5  :^  t-  - 

And  thro'  tlie  night  turn 

all  danger  away 

Beautiful  angels 

^— I — T- 

from  yon  bri 

r  ,f  e 

1 

gilt  spher 

e,  Ev  -  er  are  lingerin 

g  near. 

t-t—M — 

-1  y-- 

:^  — y  y  y  y— y  y 

^b*       1^  t- 

Hi)  y-^^ 

Hymn  110.] 


I 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 
May  be  suias;'  s&s  a  Solo. 


THE  LOI/E  OF  CHRIST. 


J.  H.  Teniiey,  by  per, 
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1.  Oh, 

2.  A 

3.  O^r 


wondrous  love,  the 
rel-uge  from  eacli 
every  bur-den 

 ^  ^ 


love    of  Christ  I  The  soul's  sweet  resting  place, 
rag-ing  storm,    A     shel-ter  from    the  heat, 
lie    will  bear,  When  we,   in   sim  -  pie  faith, 
 ^  


The  palm  tree  where  we 
A  tower  of  strength,  a 
In  child-like  trust,  cling 
^  ^^L^^  ^  ^ 


i 


 ^  ^^4>- 

a  shade.  The  Rock  on  which  our  hopes  are  laid,—  This  love 
et  home,  Where  wea  -  ry  trou  -  bled  hearts  may  come,— A  sure 
a  -  dore,    And  learn     to  love     him  more    and  more,    Be  -  liev 


jS  9  ^25^ — 

is    per-fect  peace, 
and  safe  re-treat, 
ing  what  he  saith. 


find 
qui 
and 


11 


I 


^ — 


RKFJKAIK. 


Per  - 

Safe 

What 


feet  peace, 
re-treat, 
he  saith, 
 ,^  |t_ 


per 
safe 
what 


feet  peace, 
re-treat, 
he  saith, 
/*  


This  love 
A  sure 
Be-liev 


 ^ 

is 
and 
-  ing 
_e  


-5*  

per  -  feet  peace, 
safe  re  -  treat, 
what   he  sailli. 


I 


Per-fect  peace, 
Safe  re-treat, 
What  he  saith. 


per-fect  peace, 
safe  re-treat, 
what  he  saith. 


This  love 
A  sure 
Be-liev  - 


as  per 
and  safe 
ing  what 


feet 
re 
he 


peace, 
treat, 
saith. 
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KcT.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


REFINE  MY  HEART. 


7^ 


[Hymn  111. 
S.  J.  Tail. 


9 


1.  The  cross   is  all  my   glory,    The  precious,  precious  cross,  The  theme  of  song  and  story— All  else  I 

2.  Oh,  let  its  wondrous  power  My  selfish  will  sub-due ;  In  this  ac-cept-ed  hour,  Lord  cleanse  me 
3.  Cleanse  thou  my  heart-affections  ;  Cease  thou  this  inward  strife  :  Refine  me,  soul  and  spirit ;  ]Make  pure  my 
 ..  •  ^g-'   9  .  g  e  g — .0-'9  a  g   m  .  »  '  6>  jf"^^  ,  J  «_ 


9-^ 


1— n 


■i — \ — r 


,V  N 


3^ 


#  0 


-0  0  0- 


count  but  dross. 

thro'  and  thro'.  Refine  my  heart,  dear  Savior,  Burn  out  the  sin  and  dross.  And  keep  me  ever  clinging  Un- 
heart  and  life. 

I         ,         N    N  I 

ii    tilJt—i-M  ^  J  0  »  # 


-»  0 


t=]: 


A  HUNDRED  YEARS  AGO. 


rnymn  112. 


to  thy  precious  cross. 


pa 


2z=t 


t 


Ber.  J.  H.  Martin. 
,  Spirited. 


SUNDAY  SCHOOL  CENTENNIAL  HYMN. 

W.  Warren  Bentley,  by  per. 


to: 


1.  In   the  distant  past,  Wlien  our  centu-ry     began.  And  our 
2.  For  their  lives  they  fought.  For  our  country  and  for  truth,  For  free- 
3.  May  the  word  of  truth  Enter  every  heart  and  home.  And  the 


-r  r  r .  •  r 


k  HUNDRED  YEARS  AGO.  Concluded. 
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land  felt  a  tyrant's    rod,  There  arose     a    cry  For  the  sacred  rights  of  man,  And  a  loud  appeal  to  God. 
dom    to  worship  God,  And  they  gained  for  us.  In  our  nation's  tired  youth,  A  release  from  error's  rod. 
Gospel  fresh  tiiumphs  Win,  Till  the  whole  wide  world,  In  a  hundred  years  to  come,  Be  free  from  the  yoke  of  sin. 

+-     4—  4—  +—  A  


A  V- 
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Our  fathers  bravely  fought  'Neath  the  banner  of  the  Lord,  And  they  vanquished  every  foe, 


^j,  if:-^:  t:  t:  t:  ±  -A 

-a"  y  *  U— I  \  \ — r» — » — » — » — I  


foe,   every  foe, 


at? 


For    the  God     of   might  Aid-ed      free-dom   and    the  right, 


I  I 

A    hun-dred  years 
^  t-' 


•  go. 
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See  "Suggestions."  Luke  ii :  14.  *  Sing  small  notes  in  Repeat. 
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Cometh  in  glo  -  ly  to  dwell  on  the  earth ;  Hasten,  ye  mortals,  your  horn  -  age  to  pay,  Join  in  the 
-4- 
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1>.  C.  Cliorus.     ]I>5JET'r,  or  SEMS-CHOJKUS. 
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I  I 

an  -  them  of    praise  o'er  his  birth. 


Carol  each  heart,  and  carol  each  voice,  Carol  aloud,  let 


t2: 


I 


|D.  C  Cfiioms. 


all    re-joice  ;  Car  -  ol    in  gladness,  a  -  gain,  a  -  gain,  Car  -  ol    of  "  peace  and  good-will  to  men." 


V- 


SuGGESTiONs.— Have  the  words  of  the  "  Chorus"  on  the  wall,  or  a  screen,  where  all  can  see  them, 
arranged  in  the  order  here  given  in  the  margin.  Cover  the  lines  with  paper,  so  that  the  words  can 
be  readily  uncovered,  as  follows:  While  the  "Semi-Chorus"  is  sung,  uncover  the  first  two  lines; 
during  the  "Solo,"  uncover  the  third  line;  and  during  the  Duett,  the  fourth  line. 


GLORY  TO  GOD 
IN  THE  HIGHEST ; 
PEACE  ON  EARTH, 
GOOD  WILL  TO  J^IEN. 


no 


iss  Ida  Whipple. 


ANGELS  WILL  WELCOME  US  HOME. 


[  Hymn  114. 
W.  Warren  Bentley. 


33 


1.  How  drear    is    the    wilder  -  ness  way, 

2.  How  oft  -  en  we're  summoned  to  part, 

3.  'Tis     on  -  ly     a      lit  -  tie  way  o'er, 


How  man  -  y  the  dangers  we  meet,  Our 
With  some  cherished  friend  that  we  love,  While 
This    wea  -  ri  -  some  pil  -  gi'im  -  age  ends,  There 
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hopes  and  our  pleasures  decay,  And  lie  in  the  dust  at  our  feet,    Yet  one  joyous  promise  remains,  To 
grief  sits  supreme  in  the  heart,  What  peace  cometh  down  from  above,  They  never  will  smile  on  us  more,While 
tri  -  als  and  labors  are  gone,  The  sun  in  our  heaven  descends,  And  sweet  is  the  promise  of  rest,  And 


i 


Refrain  on  next  page. 


cheer  our  faint  hearts  in  the  gloom,  When  ended  life's  soi'rows  and  pains,  The  angels  will  welcome  us  home, 
thro' the  bleak  desert  we  roam.  Yet  safe  ou  the  ever  green  shore.  The  angels  will  welcome  us  home, 
sweet    is  the  meeting  to     come.    For  soon  in  the  realms  of  the  blest  The  angels  will  welcome  us  home. 


•    m  P 


ti't^t^tL    tl'  tit.    ti'  4^t- 
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ANGELS  WILL  WELCOME  US  HOME -Concluded. 


Ill 


t 


SEE 


Wei   -  come  us  home,   .   .   .  "Wei  -  come  us  home,   .   .      With  heaven -ly  music  as 

Welcome  us  home,  Welcome  us  home, 


-r-7  r  7 
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homeward  we  come,  The  angels  will  welcome  us  home. 


1/    k'  V 


LORD  AND  SAVIOR.  HEAR  US. 

Hymn  115.] 


i 


^— N—N— ^~fv 


li    d    d  d 


1.  When  lo  thee  who  hast  thy  dwelling, 

2.  When  at  birth   of    ro  -  sy  morning, 

3.  Or  when  day's  bright  hours  are  ending, 
i.  For    a    life  thy  praise  ex  -  press  -  ing, 

 «  ^  ^  0  


I  r-t=t 


^    'n^    ^    ^    ^  V 


1 — t- 
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In  the    heaven    of    light  excelling,  We    our  youthful  griefs  are  telling. 
Our  glad  songs  shall  gi'eet  the  dawning,  When  the  sun  the  noon's  adorning. 
When  the  shades  of  night  descending,    We  are  at    thy  footstool  bending, 
For  a    death  thy  name  con  -  fessing,    For    a  heaven  of  endless  blessing, 

^.  ^^^^^^^^ 


Lord  and  Savior, 
Lord  and  Savior, 
Lord  and  Savior, 
Lord  and  Savior, 


f  f  iff  if 


hear  us. 
hear  us. 
hear  us. 
:^ear  us. 


1 


11: 


E.  C.  Clephaiie.     j,^  j,^        ^  ^ 


[  Hymn  116. 
I.  D.  Sankej. 


N  ^  N 


1.  There  were  ninety  and    nine     that    safe    -    ly    lay   In    the    shel  -  ter  of     the  fold,  But 

2.  "  Lord,       thou    hast    here      thy    ninety   and  nine ;  Are  they  not    e  -  uough  for  thee  ?  "   BvU  the 

3.  But        none  of  tlie  ran  -  somed       ev    -    er  knew      How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed,  Nor  how 
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one  Avas  out  on  the  hills  a  -  way,    Far  off  from  the  gates  of  gold.       A     -     waj^  on  the  mountains 
Shepherd  answered,  "A  sheep  of  mine  Has  wandered  a  -  way  from  me  ;  And  al  -  though  the  road  be 
dark  was  the  night  the  Lord  passed  thro',  Ere  he  found  hLs  sheep  that  was  lost ;  Far  out  in  the  desert  he 


1 — 1 
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wild  and  bare,  A  -  way  from  the  tender  Sheplierd's  care,  A  -  way  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care, 
rough  and  steep,  I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep,  I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep, 
heard  its  cry— 'Tvvas  helpless  and  sick  and  ready  to  die,  'Twas  helpless  and  sick,  and  ready  to  die. 

^       _  _  tL  ti    ^    ^-fi-  A  -^^ 
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For  remaining  verses,  see  next  page. 


Hymn  117.1 


ONE  SWEETLY  SOLEMN  THOUGHT. 
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Plioebe  Carey. 


O'Kane. 


1.  One  sweetly  solemn  thought  Comes  to  me  o'er  aud  o'er,  I'm  nearer  home  to-day,  Than  e'er  I've  been  before. 

2.  Nearer  my  Father's  house,  Where  many  mansions  be,  Nearer  the  great  white  throne,  Nearer  the  crystal  sea. 

3.  Nearer  the  bound  where  we  Will  lay  our  burdens  down  ;  Nearer  to  leave  the  cross,  Nearer  to  wear  the  crown. 


s 


r- 


I2d 
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 tf- 

I'm  nearer  home,  I'm  nearer  home,  Yes,  nearer  to    the  shining  shore." 


I'm  n 

earer  home,  I'm  i 

learer  home,  [omi 

a.* 

]  Tha 

\^ 

n  ever ] 

have 
- 

been  befo 
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re. 

nearer  home 

nearer  hom< 

THE  NINETY  AND  NINE -Concluded. 


"  Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the  way 

That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track  ?  " 
"  They  wei-e  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  astray, 

Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back," 
"  Jjord,  whence  are  thy  hand  so  rent  and  torn  ?  " 
"  They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a  thorn." 
8 


5.  And  all  through  the  mountains,  thunder  riv©^ 

And  up  from  a  rocky  steep, 
There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 

"  Rejoice  !  I  have  found  my  sheep ! " 
And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 
"  Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  his  own  !  " 
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HOSANNA  TO  OUR  KING. 


[Hymn  118. 
J.  II.  Tenney. 


-g(  m  igi  OF  —tg  &i  ^- 

1.  V/liea  Jesus  left  the  throne  of  God,  He  chose  a  humble  bii  th ;  A  man  of  griefi?-like  ns  he     trod,  A 

2.  Like  him.  may  we  be  found  below,  In  wisdom's  paths  of  peace  ;  Like  him  in  gi-ace  and  knowledge  grow,  As 

3.  When  Jesus  into  Salem  rode,  The  children  sang  around ;  For  joy  they  plucked  the  palms  and  strewed  Their 

4.  Oh,  may  we  learn  to  love  his  name,  That  name  divinely  SAveet ;  May  every  pulse  thro'  life  proclaim,  And 

-r.^ — 0  9  1- 
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I     s  s 


p. 


lone -ly  path  on  earth. 


years  and  strength  increase.   Ho  -  sanna  our  glad  voices  raise, 
garments  on  the  ground. 

our  last  breath  re  -  peat !  Ho  -  sanna  our  glad  voices  raise 


Ho  -  san  -  na  to    our  Savior 


Ho- 


:2: 


King; 

sanna  to  our  King  ; 


Could  we   forget    our  Savior's  praise,    The  stones  themselves  would  sing 


From  the  Golden  Sunbeam,  by  permission. 


Hymn  119.] 


DRAW  ME  TO  THEE. 
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M.  A.  W. 


And  I  will  cause  Mm  to  draw  near,  and  he  shall  approach  unto  me. — Jer.  xxx,  21.       E.  S.  Lorenz. 


1.  Lord,  weak  and  im  -  po  -  tent      I  stand,  As    fet  -  tered    by    an      un  -  seen  hand;  Break 

2.  In       vaJn      I  Strug  -  gle     to      be  free ;    I  would,   but     can  not,    fly      to    thee ;  Ope 

3.  O      bring  me  near  -  er,    near  -  er  still.     That  thine  own  peace  my    soul  my      fill,  And 

4.  Here,   Lord,    I  would  for  -  ev  -  er  bide.    And  nev  -  er      wan  -  der  from  thy    side ;  Be- 


ft — 


mm 
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Chorus. 


Ltf  #—  „  |_L^-!_^  L — ,  i— «- 


I  —I 

thou  the  strong  and  subtle  band,  And  draw  me  close  to  thee, 
thou  the  pris  -  on  door  for  me.  And  draw  me  close  to  thee. 

I  may  rest  in  thy  sweet  will ;  Lord,  draw  me  close  to  thee, 
neath  thy  wing  do  thou  me  hide.  And  draw  me  close  to  thee. 


Draw  me  close  to  thee,  Sav-ior, 
close  to  thee,  Sav-ior, 


» — » — »—» — » — A 
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Draw  me  close  to     thee ;  Be-neath  thy  wing  do  thou  me  hide,  And  draw  me  close  to 

close  to  thee ; 


thee. 
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From  Songs  of  the  Cboss,  by  permission. 


116  POOR  WAND' RING  ONE.  COME  IN.  tnymn: 

*'  Come  thou,  for  there  is  peace  to  thee."  —  1  Sava.  xx,  21.  W.  H.  D. 


Legato.   May  be  sung  as  Duet  or  Solo. 


1.  O   wand'rer,  come  to    Je-sus,  For  he  will  give  thee  rest;  Where  canst  thou  find  a    re  -  fuge,  But 

2.  Now  lay  thy  heavy  bur  -  den  In  faith  at    Je-sus'    feet;      And  thro'  his  precious  mer-its  Now 

3.  Thy  heart  is  sick  and  wea  -  ry,  It  longs  to    be    for  -  given ;  Come,  walk  as    Je  -  sus  bids  thee,  The 


^  .  N- 


on    his  lov  -  ing  breast  ? 
plead  the  promise  sweet  : 
way  that  leads  to  heaven ; 


The  Sav  -  ior  knows  thy  weakness,  He  knows  thy  ev  -  ei-y  sin ;  And 
That  all  wlio  come  re -pent -ing,    And  on  his  name  be  -  lieve,  Shall, 
He  '11  pardon  thy  transgression,     And  cleanse  thee  from  thy  sin ;  He  '11 
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Refrain. 
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now  in  love  he  calls  thee,  Poor  wand'ring  one,  come  in. 
at  the  door  of  mer  -  cy,  His  welcome  smile  re  -  ceive. 
make  thee  his  for  -  ev  -  er.  Poor  wand'rins  one,  come  in. 


Ck)me 


come  m 


Come  in, 


come  in. 


POOR  WAND'RINQ  ONE,  COME  IN.  Concluded. 
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wand'ring  one,  come  iu    .   .      Come  in,     ...    come  in,   .   .    Poor  wand'ring  one,   come  in. 
come  in,  Come  in,  come  in, 


■9-      -v  -w 


mm 


Hymn  121.] 


THE  VOICE  WITHIN. 


"  To-day,  if  ye  will  hear  his  twee."— Psa.  xcv,  7. 


W.  H.  D. 


—  1^  1  

 *  ^—^-d  ^  '  wl- 
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Chorus.— Child    of      sor  -  row,   child  of 


Haste, 


-5 

and 


thy    8av  -  ior 


1.  Hark!  a  whis  -  per  soft  and  low,  Like  the  mur  -  mur  of  a  rill;  Sin  -  ner, 
2  Hark!  that  still  small  voice  a  -  gain,  Drop  -  ping,  like  the  gen  -  tie  rain,  Words  of 
•     ^      4t.'     4^      ^      ^       ^  ^  M.      4^  ^ 


He 


it 


come,  thy  time  is  now, 
com  -  fort  in    thy  ear. 


At  the  feet 
Words  of  prom 


of 

ise 


PS: 


plead  -  ing 


mer  -  cy 
ev  -  er 
'  ^ 
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bow. 
dear. 


at  thy  heart.  Canst  thou  hid    Mm  thence  de  -  part ' 


3.  See,  his  arm  is  round  thee  thrown, 
He  would  seal  thee  now  his  own ; 
Time  so  precious,  time  so  brief, 
Wilt  thou  wait  in  unbelief? 


4.  Pleading  yet— O  hear  him  say. 
Come,  behold  the  living  way ; 
Come,  by  all  my  love  for  thee, 
Now  be  reconciled  to  me. 
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ly///  STILL  UNSAVED  TO-NIGHT? 


Elisha  Hoffman. 


±1 


-N  S — 


[  Eymn  122. 
C.  O'Kane. 


1.  The    ten-der  voice  of  Je  -  sus  has  of  -  ten  thrill'd  thy  heart,  Beseeching  thee  in    gentle  tones  from 

2.  The  Lord  lias  lavish'd  blessings  pro-fuse  -  ly    on  thy  way,    Ten  thousand  are  the  rner-cies  rich  he 

3.  Come,  give  thyself  to    Je  -  sus,  who  died  to  ransom  thee;  Come,  bring  thy  heart,  so  press 'd  with  sin,  and 


1—2  J— qv=jq^~  H^U- 
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all  thy  sins 
sends  thee  day 
he  will  set 


part, 
day. 
free ! 


— I- 

Why  do 
Why  with 
O  do 


you  all  the  call-ings 
in  -  grat  -  i  -  tude  do 
not  now  a-gain  the 


Ritard. 
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soul,    for  whom  the  Sa 
soul,     for  whom  the  Sa  - 
haps    thy  la  -  test  call 


vior  died,  why  still  unsav'd  to  -  night  ? 
vior  died,  why  still  unsav'd  to  -  night? 
may  be  the  call  that  comes  to  -  night. 


From  Happy  Songs. 
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of  the  blessed  spir  -  it  slight?  O 
you  the  love  of  God  re-quite  ?  O 
call  of    thy  Re  -  deem-er  slight.  Per- 


Chorus.  Slowly. 

I         N  S 


"Why  still  un-sav'd  to-night? 


-0^—0—rm—, — •  m  1 
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mi  STILL  UNSAVED  TO-NIGHT.  Concluded. 
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Why  still  unsav'd     to-night?  O  soul,  for  whom  the  Sa  -  vior  died,  Why  still  unsav'd  to-night? 


Hymn  123.] 

T.  C.  O'K 


ROOM  ENOUGH. 


1.  Hasten  to  the  Gospel  Feast,  From  the  greatest  to  the  least ;  Every  one  may  be  a  guest,  "  Yet  there  is 

2.  Hither  come,  ye  poor  and  blind,  Here  a  hearty  welcome  find  ;  Christ  hath  bidden  all  mankind,  "  Yet  there  is 

3.  From  the  hedges  and  the  street,  Hither  come  with  eager  feet;  Christ  is  waiting  each  to  greet,  "Yet  there  is 

4.  Weary  wand'rers,  cease  to  roam  From  your  Heavenly  Father's  home ;  All  invite  you  now  to  come,  "  Yet  there  is 


Chorus. 


5  ^ 


room  "  enough,  O  There's  room  enough  for  you.  There's  room  enough  for  me;  Yes,  room  enough  for  all,Salvation's  free. 


:c:=t/=pii^ 
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A.  S.  Kieffer. 


SAY.  ARE  YOU  READY? 


[Hymn  124. 
T.  €.  O'Kane. 


1.  Should  the  Death  angel  knock  at  thy  chamber,  In    the  still  watch  of  to-night,   Say  will  your  spirit 


2.  Man 

3.  Man 


y  sad  spir-its  now  are  de  -  parting  In  -  to  the  world  of  despair;  Eve-ry  brief  moment 
y     re-deemed  ones  now  are  as-cending    In  -  to    the  mansions  of  light;  Je  -  sus    is  pleading 

4L    ^    4^    jfL    X  •         ^    ^  ^  •  hC  X 


-I  #— r#— -#  r-0—-0  0  0  #  r- 


pass  in  -  to  torment.  Or    to    the  land  of    de  -  light? 
brings  your  doom  nearer;  Sinner,  O   sin  -  ner,  be  -  ware ! 
high  up  in    glo  -  ry,  Seeking  to  save  you    to  night. 


Say  are  you  ready,    O  are  you  ready? 


'0 — 


P   ^   ^   P  — 


If  the  Death  angel  J:  should  call  :i ;  Say,  are  you  ready  ?  O  are  you  ready?  Mercy  stands  waiting  for  all. 


b  p  P  b  ^^ 


Hymn  125.] 


THE  STRANGER  AT  THE  DOOR. 
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With  feeling. 


Revelations,  iii  20. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  Be  -  hold    a  stranger    at  the  door,  He  gent-ly  knocks— has  knocked  before,  Has  waited  long,  is 

2.  O    love  -  ly     at  -  ti-tude— he  stands  With  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands;  O  matchless  kindness— 

3.  But  will   he  prov^e   a  friend  indeed?  He  will— the  ver-  y  friend  you  need;  The  friend  of  sin  -  ners? 

4.  Rise  touched  with  gratitude  divine,  Turn  out  his    en  -  e  -  my  and  thine  ;  That  soul  -  destroy  -  ing 

5.  Ad  -  mit  him,  ere    his  an-ger  burn— His  feet,  de-part  -  ed,  ne'er  re-turn;  Ad-mithim,  or  the 


p  I  p  1  f  \  \»  \     ^  \i 


3; 


-# — 0- 


wait  -  ing  stil'l,  You  treat  no  oth  -  er  friend  so  ill. 
and  he  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 
Yes,   't  is   he,   With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary, 
monster,  sin.  And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 
hour's  at  hand,  You   '11    at  /lis  door  rejected  stand. 


O,     let  the  dear  Sa  -  vior  come  in.  He  '11 

come  in. 


3Ef 


I 


9  # — ^  p#  s — • — r  *  r*-"* — • — •  • 

I    P    ^  P  ^  ^  ^  I     P    \>  ^      i>   "  " 

cleanse  the  heart  from  sin  ;  O,  keep  him  no  more,  out  at  the  door.  But  let  the  dear  Savior  come  in. 
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Annie  Cummings. 

Earnestly. 


WHO  IS  READY? 

"  Go  work  to-day  in  my  vineyard  '^  Matt.  21  v:  28. 


[  Hymn  126. 
W.  Warren  Bentley. 


m 


1.  Wait-ing  Is  the 

2.  Tru  -  ly  is  the 

3.  Will  tlie  Mas  -  ter 

4.  Haste,  O,  has  -  ten, 


gold -en  har- vest,  Wait-ing    is     the  gold  -  en  grain.  While  the  Mas  -  ter 

har-vest  plenteous,  But  the    la  -  bor  -  ers  are  few.    Pray  ye  that  the 

hold  us  guilt-less,  If     the  work  be  left  un-done?  If    for  lack  of 

will  -  ing  work-ers,  Swift-ly  speed  the  hours  a -way;  Hark-ea    to  the 


-t— t     -t  .  t— 

r  1* 

~t 

(8  (2- 

t 

^          -r    r    1  b 

h    h    1  h 

^"1 — M — ' 

-1  (-    f-     t  : 

He/rain. 


calls  for  reap -ers  From  the  hill  -  side  and  the  plain!  Who  is  will- ing? 
Lord   of  har- vest  Send  forth  workmen  tried  and  true. 

la  -  bor  per  -  ish  Pre-cious  souls  we  might  have  won? 
Mas-ter's  warning,  "  Work  ye  while  'tis  called  to  -  day." 


 w 


who    is  read  -  y  ? 


 p — Ll^-^tf — 9  0-^\-o-^-a — 0  g —  LL 


^ 

Who  will  go  and  work  to  -  day?  See  the  gol-den  har-vest  waiting;  Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  away  ? 


Hymn  127.] 

Annie  Cummings. 


COMING  TO  THE  FOUNTAIN. 

"  With  Thee  is  the  fountain  of  life.— PfiA.  xxxvi  ;  . 
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W.  Warren  Bentley. 


— 

^  ^  ^  « 

i    ^    ^  4 

1.  We  are  coming  to  the  fountain.  We  are  kneeling  at  its  brink  ;  From  its  pure  and  living  waters  Jesus  saj-s  we 

2.  We  are  coming  to  the  fountain  Flowing  fresh  and  clear  and  free ;  We  are  coming,  blessed  fSavior,  bringing  all  we 

3.  We  are  couiiug  now  to  Jesus,  We  have  nowhere  else  to  go,  And  we  know  he  will  receive  us,  For  his  word  has 


I  ^\ 


9   P   f  P 


REFKAI] 


too  may  drink, 
have  to  thee, 
told  us  so. 


IsC 


j  We  are  coming  to  the  fountain,  For  we  know  there  yet  is  room, 

t  Room  for  everj-  one  that  thirsteth,  \pmit  ]And  the  Savior  bids  us  come, 


-9— 


0—^ 


Hymn  128.] 

Anna  Hambriglit. 

1  Who  will  go  and  work  for  Jesus 
In  His  vineyard  day  by  day? 
Who  with  willing  hands  are  ready 
Now  to  bear  the  sheaves  away? 

2  He  is  calling  now  for  reapers. 
But  the  laborers  are  few  : 
Who  will  volunteer  with  Jesus, 
Hand  in  hand  this  work  to  do? 

3  See  the  fields  already  whitened, 
Harvest  time  is  almost  past : 
Hasten  quick  and  do  not  linger, 
Come  for  day  is  waning  fast. 


Tune.— Who  is  Ready  ? 


4  Soon  night's  shades  will  be  upon  us, 
Time  for  work  will  then  be  o'er; 

In  the  glorious  sunshine  labor, 
Till  there's  Avork  to  do  no  more. 

5  He  will  wages  fully  pay  you, 
You  will  labor  not  in  vain 

If  you  heed  his  voice  and  calling, 
To  the  fields  of  golden  grain. 

6  Who  will  now  go  work  for  Jesus 
Trying  precious  souls  to  win  ? 
Who  will  for  the  Lord  of  Hai'vest 
Lead  them  from  the  paths  of  sin  ? 
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I'VE  BEEN  REDEEMED. 


Music  as  sung  by  Donavin's  Tennesseeans. 


[  Hymn  129. 
Words  by  T.  C.  O'K. 


-^4 


J  |Je-sus  thy  precious  blood  a-lone  Tiie  sin  -  ner  can      re -deem; 

•(  For  all  our  sin  and  guilt    a-toue,  [omit  ]    And  make  en-tire  -  ly  clean. 

o  f  For  all  the  fountain      of  thy  blood  Is  flowing  night    and  day, 

•  (  And  they  who  sink  beneath  its  flood  [omit  1    "Wash  all  their  sins  a  -  way. 

„  (  Come  to  this  crimson  flowing  tide,   O    wea  -  ry    sin  -  sick     soul  I 

\  Come,  have  the  precious  blood  applied,  [omit  ]    And  It  wiU  make  you  whole. 

.  ]  And  when  we  reach  "  the  shining  shore"  Amid  the  blood- washed  throng  ; 

\  We  '11  praise  the  Lamb  forever-more,  [omit  And  this  shall  be  our  song : 


9^ 


-»— » — I — 


^9 


Chorus. 


■\st. 


-Id: 


^  ^  V  ^ 


been  redee 



I 've  been  re-deemed,  I 've  been  redeemed,  I  'vebeen  redeemed,  I 've  been  redeemed.  Been  washed  in  the  blood  of 

the  Lamb. 


Been  redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  Been  redeemed  by  the  blood  of  theLarab...Tbat  flowed  on  Calvary 

  ' — b—i^-i  h—\/-^  ^  f  t,  r-^-^-i —  —  f~f~^  


Hymn  130.] 

T.  C.  O'K. 


LINGER  NO  LONGER. 
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Theme  from  T.  E.  Perkins. 


li 


=1= 


— ^— — • — 4.    \^  4: — i^:^^- 

1.  Come,  need  -  y    sin  -  ners,  Je  -  sus      is  wait  -  ing,  Wait  -  ing    to  give  you   peace  with     -  in 

2.  Come,  come  to    Je  -  sus,    An  -  gels    are  wait  -  ing,  Wait  -  ing    to  bear  tlie  news     a  -  bove, 

3.  Come,  come  to    Je  -  sus,    Dear  friends  are  wait-ing.   Wait -ing    to  greet  you    in    their  throng; 


4.  Come,  come  to 


Je  -  sus.    All    things  are  read  -  y,   Read  -  y      for  your    i-e  -  turn  to 


day ; 


  N        J  r 

-1 — ^  •  ;M — <- 

— 1 

LJ  #  •  <^ —  ~ — 1 

> — "-^s — 

Haste  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  Trust  in    his  mer  -  cy,  Taste    all  the  joys    of     par  -  doned  sin. 

Sin  -  ners  are  com  -  ing,  Wand'rers  re  -  turn  -  ing,  Seek  -  ing  a  -  gain     a      Fa  -  ther's  love. 

Hap  -  py  in    Je  -  sus,  Shar  -  ing  their  rap-ture.  Sing  -  ing  with  them  the    new,  new  song. 

Time  fast  is    fleet -ing,  Judgment    is  hast'-ning.  Come  find  sal  -  va  -  tion,  while  you  may. 


D.  S.  Lin  -  ger     no    long  -  er,    Come  now    to     Je  -  sus,  Je 


sm    will  save    you  —  save  just  now. 


q:  r  r  •  r  r  .  1 

f,  fL—^ 

•  !  9  »  »  

rl  

r  r  f  1 

ts  !i  ^  

1 

^     ^  \V 

 1  V~ir-\  1  ' 

 ^ 



 ^  LL 

CljlORIJS. 


3 


Lin  -  ger    no    long  -  er,     Come  now  to    Je  -  sus, 


r  r:rf 


Low  at    his  foot  -  stool 


hum  -  hly 

-.  ft 


how  Oh 

J.  


IS 


t 
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REVIVE  THY  WORK, 


Albert  Midlane. 




[  Hymn  131. 
E.  8.  Lorenz. 


s-»- 


&1 


4t 


1.  Re  -  vive  thy  -work,  O 

2.  Re  -  vive  thy  work,  O 

3.  Re  -  vive.  thy  work,  O 

4.  Re  -  vive  thy  work,  O 


Lord ! 
Lord ! 
Lord ! 
Lord ! 


Thy  might -y  arm  make  bare;  Speak 
Dis  -  tarb  this  sleep  of      death;  Quick 
Ex    -    alt  thy  pre  -  cious  name,  And, 
And    give  re  -  fresh  -  ing  showers;  The 


with  the  voice  that 
■  eu    the  siuold'ring 

by  the  Ho  -  ly 
glo  -  ly  shall  be 


— (9- 


I  1- 


wakes  the  dead,  And  make  the  peo-ple  hear, 
em  -  bers  now  By      thy    al-might  -  y  breath. 
Ghost,  our    love  For  thee  and  thine  in  -  flame, 
all      thine  own,  The  bless-ing.  Lord,  be  oui-s. 


Re 


thy    work,  O  Lord !  Re- 


re  -  vive, 
it 


^1 


 «  \- 


vive  thy  work,  O  Lord !  The  glo  -  ry  shall  be  all  thine  own,  The  bless  -  ing,  Lord,  be  ours. 
t:     JL      ^  ^    -    JL         \      JL     JL     JL       ^  ^       JL     JLtl  ^        ^  . 


Fiom  Pr*isk  Opfoui.no,  by  permission. 


Hymn  132.] 

Rev.  J.  Parker. 


BENDING  AT  THE  CROSS. 
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S.  J.  Vail,  by  permission. 


— a  0 — — 0 — 0 — 0 — — I  


1.  The  blood,  the  blood  is    all  my  plea,  Nor  should  a    sin  -  ner  wonder,    For    guilt  -  y  stain  and 

2.  My  cup,    my  cup    it  runneth  o'er,  "With  joy    ce  -  les  -  tial  brimming :  On  wings    of  love  I 

3.  The  blood,  the  blood  is    all  my  song,     I   hava   no  bliss  without    it ;    From  ev  -  ery  stain  it 


'r—f^  -T 


Chorus. 


s:  2  0  — 0 — 0  0—^-0-1  * — a— L-i — 0 — c_^_^_c         — 0 


stinging  pain  Had  torn  my  heart  a  -  sun  -  der ! 
soar  a  -  bove.  His  hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs  hymning, 
makes  me  clean,  My  life  and  lip  shall  shout  it. 


But  now  I'm  bending  at 
And  still  I'm  bending  at 
And    still    I'm  bending  at 


the  cross, 
the  cross, 
the  cross, 


:=!=: 


p — 


z^ 

 9  S  0 — 0  0 — 0 — 

1 

-ft 

"Washiiii;  in  the  crimson  tide,  And  cleansed,  I  tar-ry  at  the  fountain,  Opened  in  my  Savior's  side. 

h  h  h  h  .  ^  ^  i- 


-0—0- 


:z|-fiz 


— ft — *_iL_^_^B_._^_^_.zr  T-zp_  — p. — 0  — 


BeT.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


JESUS  ALONE  CAN  SAVE  ME. 

-1- 


l  Hymn  133. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


  \  r\  A"  v.  u  xvaue. 


1.  Not  an  -  y  works  that  I      may  do,  How-ev  -  er  good,  and  pure,  and  true,  Can  my  un  -  worthy 

2.  My  sins  may  pierce  my  anguished  heart,  Until  the  burning  tears  shall  start ;  But  tears  can  nev  -  er 
2.  '  Tis  Christ  a-lone  who  saves  from  sin  ;  His  blood  alone  can  make  me  clean,  He    on-ly    can  bring 


Chorus. 


heart  re  -  new.  No  !  Je-sus  alone  can  save  me. 
peace  im-part.  No!  Je-sus  alone  can  save  me. 
peace  within.  Yes!  Je-sus  alone  can  save  me. 


Je  -  sus  alone  can  save  me ;  Jesus,  who  shed  his 


blood  for  me. 


Je 


lone 


mi 


save 


-e- 


From        my  sin. 
Save  me  from  my  sin. 


Hymn  134.] 


CLING  TO  THE  MIGHTY  ONE. 


Wm.  W.  Bentley.  129 


_IJ  U  _  1^  

-it\rr^ — 1^ — iP — :h — ^- 

1  k^.  

"1^  N—  1^-- N- 

1  1  1 

~N  N    u  ^  J  

—  V  Pi  1  

-S,     2     4 —  
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 9  0  9  T  9  V  

1.  Cling  to  the    Mighty  One, 

2.  Cling  to  the    Saving  One, 

3.  Cling  to  the    Bleeding  One, 

Cling  in  thy  grief;  < 
Oling  in  thy  woe;  C 
Cling  to  his  side;  C 
^  ft  ^  

T — 0 — #  ;  ^ — # — ' 

31ing  to  the  Ho  -  ly  One- 
ing  to  the  Loving  One,  TL 
ling  to  the    Ris  -  en  One, 

d        •  « 

-He  gives  re  -  lief; 
trough  all  he  -  low  : 
In  Him  a  -  bide  : 

'    f  f  

^t_l2__G    — — y — I — 5  ^ 

:|  1      1      >  ^ 

~r—5-r—^ — 

y — y — y — ^  ^ — b— 

r.  = 

r — ^ — — •  • 

Cling  to  the  Gracious  One,  Cling  in  thy  pain,  Cling  to 
Cling  to  the  Pard'ning  One,  He  speaketh  peace ;  Cling  to 
Cling  to    the  Coming  One,  Hope  shall  a  -  rise  ;   Cling  to 


the  Faithful  One,  He  will  sus  -  tain, 
the  Healing  One,  Anguish  shall  cease, 
the  Reigning  One,  Joy  lights  thine  eyes. 


fe^c;-^ — r — ^ 


Hymn  135.] 

Rev.  T.  H.  Martin. 


COME  TO  THE  SAVIOR. 

Tune.— Cling  to  the  Mighty  One. 


1  Come  to  the  Savior,  O  do  not  delay, 
Hasten,  O  sinner,  to  Jesus  to-day ; 
Now  is  the  season  of  meroy  and  grace, 
Follow  the  Master,  and  run  in  the  race. 


2  Laden  with  guilt,  thy  Redeemer  he'll  be, 
Pardon  and  comfort  he'll  give  unto  thee; 
Come  unto  Jesus,  and  lean  on  his  breast. 
Finding  in  him  thy  salvation  and  rest. 


3  Turn  from  the  world  with  its  pleasures  so  gay, 
Empty  and  vain— they  will  soon  pass  away ; 
Give  unto  Jesus  the  love  of  thy  heart. 
Choosing,  like  Mary,  the  wise,  better  part. 

i  Bearing  the  cross,  till  thy  journey  is  rtm^ 
Faithful  and  true,  till  thy  labor  is  done,  [wear, 
Freed  from  thy  toils,  a  bright  crown  thou  shalt 
Safe  with  the  Lord,  thou  his  glory  shalt  share. 
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THE  BLOOD  IS  ALL  MY  PLEA. 


Louis  Eisenbise. 


[Hymn  136. 
Jno.  R.  Sweney. 

s- 


1.  To        Je  -  sus'  blood  I  owe 

2.  I         -wandered  far  fix>m  God, 

3.  I      looked,   and  lo!     I  saw 

4.  How     hap  -  py  now  my  lot. 


My  soul's    su-prem-est  good; 

Trie  road  was  rough  and  wild ; 

The  blood  -  besprinkled  door, 

I've  found  my  long-sought  rest; 


It  brought  redemption 
I  caii  d,  and  Je-sus 
'Twas  o  -  pen.  and  I 
The  blood,  the  blood  mv 


,^  • 


Chorus, 


down    to  me, 
ansTTlng  said : 
has  -  tened  in, 
on    -    ly  plea. 


-9  — #— : 

It  led 
'  Come  nn 
To  wan 
Makes  me 
^  \ 


me      up      to  God. 

to     me,    my  child." 

der  forth  no  more, 

se  -  rene  -  ly  blest. 


The  blood    is     all     my  plea.  The 


*  * 


V 

-J=-^ — ^- 

S 

p^Z^ — « — « 

i 

i 

blood  is 
 «_i  * 


all  my  need, 
«  #  C  


The  blood  of    Je  -  sas  cleanseth  me,  His  blood    is    life  in  -  deed. 


?-7 


Hymn  137.1  /  HEAR  THY  WELCOME  VOICE 

"Hallowed  Songs,"  by  permission 
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RcT.  L.  Hartsongh 


=1^ 


1. 1  hear  thy  welcome  voice  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  thee,  For  cleansing  in  thy  precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Calvary. 


:^  :^ 


CHORVS. 


1^  >      l     u  I 

I  am  coming,  Lord  !  Coming  now  to  thee  !  Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in  the  blood  That  flowed  on  Calvary. 
-J!L  -&r  -JEi        '    -?L' .  ^ 


'T  is  Jesus  calls  me  on 
To  perfect  faitli  and  love, 
To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust. 
For  earth  and  heaven  above. 


3  And  he  the  witness  gives. 
To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 

That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 


4  All  hail,  atoning  blood! 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace  ! 
All  hail  the  gift  of  Christ  the  Lord ! 

Our  strength  and  righteousness. 


From  Songs  oi'  Devotion,  by  permission  of  Biglovr  &  Main. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


PASS  ME  Ivor. 


CIIURU». 


W.  H.  Doane. 


[Omit  Repeat  and  D.  C] 


,    I  I     ^  I       p.  c . 


138.1        I II  I 

1  Pass  me  not,  O  gentle  Savior,  Hear  my  humble  cry ; 
Wiiile  on  others  thou  art  smiling,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 

2  Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mercy  Find  a  sweet  relief; 
Kneeling  there  in  deep  contrition,  Help  my  unbelief. 


I  I 


Chorus. — Savior. 


3  Trust  ing  only  in  thy  merit.  Would  I  seek  thy^face ; 
Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spirit.  Save  me  by  thy  grace, 

4  ThoUjthespriugof  all  my  comfort,  More  than  life  to  me; 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  thee?  Whom  in  heaven 

[but  thee? 

Savior,  hear  my  humble  cry  ;  While  on  otJiers  thou  art  calling,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 
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MY  ALL  TO  THEE. 


Haver?  al. 


[  Hymn  139. 
T.  C.  O.Kane. 


#-5 


1     bring  my  sins  to     thee,     The  sins   I   cannot    count,  | 


That  all  may  cleansed  be, 


In    thy  once  opened  fount : 


I  bring  them,  Savior,  all  to  thee.  The 


i 


I 


i: 


bur  -  den  is 


too  great  for  me. 


me. 


i 


2  My  heart  to  thee  I  bring, 
The  heart  I  can  not  read ; 

A  faithless,  waud'riug  thing— 

An  evil  heart  indeed; 
I  bring  it.  Savior,  now  to  thee, 
That  fixed  and  faithful  it  may  be. 

3  I  brin^  ray  grief  to  thee, 
The  grief  I  can  not  tell. 

No  words  shall  needed  be. 

Thou  knowest  all  so  well; 
I  bring  the  sorrow  laid  on  me, 
O  suffering  Savior  !  all  to  thee. 


4  My  joys  to  thee  I  bring, 
The  joys  thy  love  has  given, 

That  each  may  be  a  wing 

To  lift  me  nearer  heaven. 
I  bring  them,  Savior,  all  to  thee. 
Who  hast  procured  them  all  for  me. 

5  My  life  I  bring  to  thee, 

I  would  not  be  my  own ; 
O  Savior,  let  me  be 

Thine,  ever  thine  alone. 
My  hea7-t,  my  life,  my  all,  I  bring. 
To  thee,  my  Savior  and  my  King. 


Charles  Wesley. 


THE  TRAVELER  UNKNOWN. 


[  Hymn  140. 
T.  C.  O'K. 


4 — K- 
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1.  Come,  O  thou  traveler  unknown,  Whom  still  I  hold  but  can  not  see ;  My  company  be  -  fore  is  gone, 
2.1    need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am  ;  My    sin  and  mis-e  -  ry  declare  ;  Thyself  hast  called  me  by  my  name  ; 
3.  In  vain  thou  strugglest  to  get  free  ;  I   never  will  unloose  my  hold:  Art  thou  the  Man  that  died  for  me  ? 


» . «... 
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THE  TRAVELER  UNKNOWN.  Concluded. 
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And  I   am  left  a  -  lone  with  thee:  With  tliee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay,  And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 
Look  on  thy  hands  and  read  it  tliere  :  But  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  thou  ?  Tell  me  Ihy  name,  and  tell  me  now 
The  se-cret  of  thy  love  un^^ld:  Wrestling,  1  will  not   let  thee  go,  Till    I    thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 


:tzit=t 


Hymn  141.] 


3: 


AU\S!  AND  DID  MY  SAVIOR  BLEED. 

Fine. 


S.  J.  Vail. 


3S 
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1.  A  -  las!   and  did  my  Sav-ior  bleed,  And  did  my  Sov'reign  die? 
Would  he  de-vote  that  sa  -  cred  head  

2.  Was  it    for  crimes  that  I  had  done  He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
A  -  maz-ing    pit  -  y  !  grace  unknown  !  

D.  C.  Yes,  Je  -  sus    died  for     all  mankind,  Bless  God,  sal  -  va  -  tion''s  free. 


For  such  a  worm  as     I  ? 
And  love  be  -  yond  de  -  gree. 
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1>.  C  ff'horus. 


Je  -  sus  died  for  you ; 
I        N     I  ,  ^ 


Je  -  sus  died  for  me; 


i 


Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in. 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 

For  man,  the  creature's,  sin. 

Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
Wliile  his  dear  cross  appears  ; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  tliankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

But  drops  of  grief  can  ne^ei:  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 
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,  Earnestly. 
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WHOSOEVER  WILL  MAY  COME 

'■^The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  come." 


[  Hymn  142. 
T.  C.  O'Kane. 


A — ^- 


1.  Come,  ye  siuners,  poor  and  needy, Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore, 

2.  Now  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome,  God's  free  bounty  glo  -  ri  -  ly. 


Je  -  sus  ready  stands  lo  save  you, 
Tj  ue  belief,  and  true  repentance- 


3.  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger,  Nor  of  fitness    fond  -  ly    dream,  All  the  fitness    he    re  -  quireth, 

4.  Come,  ye  weary,  heav  -  y  laden,  Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall,  If 
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Full  of  pit  -  y,  love,  and  power.  He  is  a  -  ble,  lie  is  a  -  ble,  He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more  ; 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh—  AVithout  money,  without  money.  Come  to   Jesus  Christ  and  buy ; 

Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him.  This  he  gives  you,  this  he  gives  you, 'Tis  the  Spirit's  glim'ring  beam 
You  will  nev  -  er  come  at    all.     Not  the  righteous,  not  the  righteous,  Sinners  Jesus   caine  to  call 
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Whosoever,  whosoever.  Whosoever  will  may  come.  "  Whosoever,'''  saith  the  Spirit,  With  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
D.  C.  "  Whosoev  -  er.'"  sinner  hear  it,  Whosoev  ■  er  will  may  come. 

■#-!-^-*-  ^  ^    _  ^^'.^^     I  -tf^ 
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Hymn  143-1 

Rer.  W.  H.  Burrell. 


WONDERFUL  GRACE. 
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Kev.  I.  Baltzell. 


ful  grace !  This  great  salva  -  tion    brings  ; 
•  ful  grace  !  Which  saves  the  soul  from  sin ; 
ful  grace  !  Its  streams  are  full  and  free ; 
ful  grace  !  Which  bears  the  soul  a  -  bove  ; 


3^ 


The  soul  deliver  -  ed 
The    power  of  rising 
Are   flowing  now  for 
The  light  which  gleams 


^ — h 
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of    its    load,  In    sweetest  rapture  sings, 
e  -  vil  slays,  And  reigns  supreme  within, 
all  the  race  ;  They  e  -  ven  flow  to  me. 
from  Jesus'  face  Is  rapture,  peace  and  love. 

^   ti  fi  t:   .    .    .  u  - 


V    \^  V 

'Tis  grace     .  . 


'i^    1/  1^ 
'Tis  grace !   ,   .  . 

'Tis  wonderful  grace  !  'tis  wonderful  grace,  "Wonderful, 


9    f  P 
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grace!   .   .   .      'Tis grace!   .   .   .   'tis  grace!    .    .  . 
wonderful,  wonderful  grace !  'Tis  wonderful  grace !  'tis  wonderful  grace,  Flowing  still,  freely  for  me. 
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From  Praise  Offering,  by  permission. 
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T.  C.  O'R. 


REDEEMED. 

«'  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God.' 


[  Hymn  144. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  O  sing   of  Jesus,  "Lamb  of  God, "Who  died  on  Cal-vary,       And  for    a  ransom  shed  his  blood,  For 

2.  O  wondrous  power  of  love  divine !  So  pure,  so  full,  so  free  !     It     reaches  out  to  all  mankind,  Era- 

3.  All  glory  now  to  Christ  the  Lord  And  evermore  shall  be ;    He  hath  redeemed  a  world  from  sin,  And 


-  — I  w  ^  ir 
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you  and  even  me. 
braces    even  me. 
ransomed  even  me. 


I'm  re  -  deemed,        I'm  re  -  deemed,  Thro'  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  that  was 
I'm  redeemed,  I'm  redeemed,  Thro'  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  of  the 

0 — 0-^0 — L — L-T-£— 


slain,  I'm  re -deemed,         I'm  re  -  deemed,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah    unto    his  name. 

Lamb  that  was  slain,  I'm  redeemed,  I'm  redeemed, 
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CLEANSING  FOUNTAIN 


-\ — '-I — s*-r 

Hymn  145.] 

1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 
Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 

And  siniiers,  plunged  beneath  that 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  [flood, 

2  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious 
Shall  never  lose  its  power,  [blood 

Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  siu  no  more. 


Precious  Fountain. 

3  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  1  die. 

4  When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave,  [tongue 

Then  in  a  uobler,  sweeter  song, 
I  '11  sing  thy  power  to  save. 


5  Lord,  I  believe  thou  hast  prepared 
(Unworthy  though  I  be) 

For  me  a  blood-bought  free  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  me. 

6  'Tis  strung,  and  tuned  for  endless 
And  formed  by  power  divine,  [years, 

To  sound  in  God  the  Father's  ears, 
No  other  name  but  thine. 


Words  by  Mrs.  Phoebe  Palmer. 
146.]      Cleansing  Wave. 

1  Oh,  now  1  see  the  crimson  wave. 
The  fountain  deep  and  wide  ; 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save. 
Points  to  his  wounded  side. 

Chorus. 

The  cleansing  stream,  1  see,  I  see  ! 

I  plunge,  and,  oh,  it  clean seth  me  ! 
Oh,  praise  the  Lord  !  it  cleanseth  me; 

It  cleanseth  me— yes,  cleanseth  me. 

2  I  see  the  new  creation  rise, 
I  hear  the  speaking  blood  ; 

It  speaks  !  polluted  nature  dies  ! 
Sinks  'neath  the  cleansing  flood. 

Chorus. 

3  I  rise  to  walk  in  heaven's  own  light, 
Above  the  world  of  sin,  [white, 

With  heart  made  pure  and  garments 
And  Christ  enthroned  within. 

Chorus. 

4  Amazing  grace  !  'tis  heaven  below 
To  feel  the  blood  applied  ; 

And  Jesus,  only  Jesus,  know, 
My  Jesus  crucified.  Chorus. 


CLEANSING  WAVE, 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp,  by  permission. 

K    I  r  rn    I  ■  N 


[Omit  in  Repeat.   .  ] 


[Omit  in  Repeat.   .  . 
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Hymn  147.] 

1  Jesus,  to  thee  I  now  can  fly, 
Ou  whom  my  help  is  laid ; 

Oppressed  by  sins,  I  lift  mine  eye, 
And  see  the  shadows  fade.  Chorus. 

2  Believing  on  my  Lord,  I  flnd 
A  sure  and  present  aid  ; 

On  thee  alone  my  constant  mind 
Be  every  moment  stayed.  Chorus. 


Peace  in  Believing-. 

3  Whate'er  in  me  seems  wise,  or  good. 
Or  strong,  I  here  disclaim  ; 


I  wash  my  garments  in  tlie  blood 
Ot  the  atoning  Lamb.  Chorus. 

4  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  rest. 
On  thee  will  I  depend. 

Till  summoned  to  the  marriage-feast. 
When  faith  in  sight  shall  end.  Cho. 
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FOLLOWING  THE  SAVIOR. 


[  Hymn  148. 
T.  C.  O'Kaue. 


mm 


1.  Sav  -  ior,    I    fol-low  on,    Guid-ed     by  thee, 

2.  Riv  -  en  the  rock  for  me,  Thirst  to  re  -  lieve, 

3.  Sav  -  ior    I    long  to  walic  Ev  -  er    with  thee  ; 


See  -  ing  not  yet  the  hand  That  leadeth  me; 
Man  -  na  from  heaven  falls  Fresh  ev  -  ery  eve; 
Led  by  thy  guid-ing  band  Ev   -    er    to  be, 


Hushed  be  my  heart  and  still.  Fear  I    no  further 
Nev  -  er      a  want  severe  Caus-eth   my  eye  a 
Con  -  stant-ly  near  thy  side,  Quickened  and  pu-ri 


ill,    On  -  ly       to  meet  thy  will  My  will  shall  be. 
tear,  But  thou  art  whisp'ring  near,  "Only  be-lieve. 
-  fied,  Liv-ing    for  him  who  died  Freely  for  me. 


LAMB  OF  CALVARY. 


mi. 
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Hymn  149.] 

1  My  faiMi  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Savior  divine ; 
Now  liear  jiie  while  I  pray. 
Take  all  iny  guilt  away. 
Oh,  let  we  fiom  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 


2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  ray  fainting  heart; 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee 
Puro,  warm  and  cliangeless  be, 
A  living  fire. 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  Guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrovp's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  thee  aside. 


Hymn  150.] 

Col.  S.  S.  Fisher. 


THE  WAY,  TRUTH,  AND  LIFE. 
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T.  C.  O'Kane. 


^  I 

1.  Come,  brother,  Je  -  sus  saith,  I  am  the  way ; 

2.  Here  rest,  then,  troubled  heart,  I  am  the  truth 

3.  Fear  not  the  gloomy  vale,      I  am  the  life  ; 


Here  find  the  heavenly  path,  I  am 
Peace  let  my  truth  impart,  I  am 
My  word  can  nev-er  I'ail,      I  am 


the  way; 
the  truth ; 
the  life; 


5S= 


Earth,  sin,  and  sorrow  flee,   Glo-ry  and  gladness  see.    Let  me   your  pattern  be,       I    am   the  way. 
Sin's  hea-vy  debt    is  paid,  No  more  shall  doubt  invade.  Bright  hopes  shall  never  fade,  I  am   the  truth. 
And  tho'  the  night  come  on,  Soon  shall  the  shades  be  gone,, Soon  will  the  morning  dawn,  I  am  the  life. 


[The  above  beautiful  hymn  was  found  among  the  papers  of  the  late  Col.  S.  S.  Fisher, 
original  draft,  and  is  now  for  the  first  time  published.— Extract  from  Cincinnati  OtAzette.J 


It  had  never  been  transcribed  from  the 


Hymn  151.] 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee! 
E'en  tho'  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 


Nearer,  my  Ood,  to  Thee. 


2  Tho*  like  a  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 

Darkness  comes  over  me 
My  rest  a  stone, 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 


3  There  let  my  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven; 

All  that  thou  sendest  me. 
In  mercy  given  ; 

Angels  to  beckon  me. 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 


Hymn  152.] 

1  Come,  thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  Name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise; 
Father  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  days. 


2  Come,  thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come  and  tb.y  people  bless. 
And  give  thy  word  success' 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 


4  Or,  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  sliall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 


Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  b^ar 

In  this  glad  hour  ; 
Tliou  wlio  Almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 
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HEBRON.  L  M. 


Hymn  153'.  i     ^  II 

1  Thus  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on— 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my 

days;  [known 
And    every   evening    shall  make 
8orae  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perliaps,  am  near  my  home; 

But  he  forgives  my  follies  past,  [come. 
And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head  ; 

While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  rouiid  my 
bed. 


Hymn  154. 

1  Assembled  in  our  school  once  more, 
O  Lord,  thy  blessing  we  implore; 
We  meet  to  read,  and  sing,  and  pray  ; 
Be  with  us,  then,  thro'  this  thy  day"! 

2  Our  fervent  prayer  to  thee  avscends 
For  parents,  teachers,  foes,  &  friends, 
And  when  we  in  thy  house  appear, 
Help  us  to  worship  in  thy  fear. 

3  When  we  on  earth  shall  meet  no 
May  we  above  to  glory  soar,  [more, 
And  praise  thee  in  more  lofty  strains, 
Wliere  one  eternal  Sabbath  reigns. 


^  Hymn  165.      '  r 

1  Jesus,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Great  Builder  of  thy  Church  below, 
If  now  thy  Spirit  move  my  breast. 
Hear,  and  fulfill  thine  own  request. 

2  The  few  that  truly  call  thee  Lord, 
And  wait  thy  sanctifying  word. 
And  thee  their  utmost  Savior  own- 
Unite  and  pei'fect  them  in  one. 

3  O  let  them  all  thy  mind  express. 
Stand  forth  thy  chosen  witnesses  ; 
Thy  power  unto  salvation  show, 
And  perfect  holiness  below. 


RETREAT. 


156 


1  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives— 
What  joy  the  ble.'st  assurance  gives  ! 
He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was 

dead ; 

He  lives,  my  everlasting  Head ! 

2  He  lives,  to  bless  me  with  his  love ; 
He  lives,  to  plead  for  me  above  ; 

He  lives,  my  hungry  soul  to  feed ; 
He  lives,  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

3  Pie  lives— all  glory  to  his  name ; 
He  lives  my  Savior,  still  the  same  ; 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives, — 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives. 


Hymn  167 

1  Thine  earthly  Sabbath,  Lord,  we 

love. 

But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  lab'ring  souls  aspire. 
With  cheerful  hope  and  strong  desire. 

2  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sin  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  place; 
No  sighs  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Whicla  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  ragiug  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun  ; 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 


Hymn  158. 

1  Asleep  in  Jesus !  blessed  sleep ! 
From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose. 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  peaceful  rest ! 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour. 
Which  manifests  the  Savior's  powei'. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be  ! 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie. 

And  wait  the  summons  from  on 
high. 


ROOKINGHAM.  L  M. 


Hymn  159. 

1  O  Spirit  of  the  living  God, 
In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace, 

Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of 

love, 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word  ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Baptize  the  nations  ;  far  and  nigh 
The  triumptas  of  the  cross  record  ; 

The  name  of  Jesns  glorify 
Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 


160.     '  I 

1  We  have  no  outward  righteousness, 
No  merits  or  good  works,  to  plead  ; 

We  only  can  be  saved  by  grace  ; 
Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  is  free  indeed. 

2  Save  us  by  grace,  thro'  faith  alone, 
A  faith  thou  must  thyself  impart ; 

A  faith  that  would  by  works  be 
shown, 

A  faith  that  purifies  the  heart : 

3  This  is  the  faitli  we  humbly  seek, 
The  faith  in  thy  all-cleansing  blood; 

That  faith  which  doth  for  sinners 
O  let  it  speak  us  up  to  God !  [speak, 


DUKE  STREET,  L. 


Hymn  161.  '     '      I  | 

1  Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine; 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Thine  would  I  live— thine  would  I 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity  ;    [die ; 
The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal. 
And  now  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

3  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the 

blood 

That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God— 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call, 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 


Hymn  162. 

1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Doth  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 
His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to 

shore,  [more. 
Till  moon  shall  wax  and  wane  no 

2  From  north  to  south  the  princes 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet;  [meet 
While  western  empires  own  their 

Lord, 

And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  Name. 


Hymn  163. 

1  Now,  in  a  song  of  grateful  praise, 
To  my  dear  Lord  my  voice  I  '11  raise  ; 
With  all  his  saints  I  '11  join  to  tell 
That  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well. 

2  Wisdoms  and  power,  and  love  di- 

vine, 

In  all  his  works,  unrivaled  shine, 
And  force  the  wondering  world  to  tell 
That  he  alone  did  all  things  well. 

3  And  when  I  stand  before  his  throne, 
And  all  his  ways  are  fully  known. 
This  note  in  sweetest  strains  shall 

swell, 

.  That  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well. 


Hymn  164. 

1  Except  Ihe  Lord  our  labor  bless, 
In  vain  shall  M^e  desire  success ; 
Except  his  guardian  power  restrain, 
The  watchman  waketh  but  in  vain. 

2  'T  is  useless  toil  our  stores  to  keep- 
Early  to  rise  and  late  to  sleep— 
Unless   the   Lord,  who  reigns  on 

high. 

His  providential  care  supply. 

3  Grant,  Lord,  that  we  may  ever  flee 
For  guidance  and  for  help  to  thee ; 
Thy  blessing  ask  whate'er  we  do. 
And  in  thy  strength  our  work  pur- 
sue. 
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Hymn  165 

1  Oil  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 


2  My  gracious  Master,  and  iny  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim- - 
To  spread  thro'  all  the  earth  abroad, 

The  honors  of  thy  name. 


Hymn  166.] 

Crown  Mim  liOrd  of  All. 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  hail, 

To  liim  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
"We  at  his  feet  may  fall  ; 

We'll  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


3  Jesus!  the  name  that  charms  our 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ;  [fears, 

'Tis  music  in  the, sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 


CROSS  AND  CROWN.  G.  M. 


Hymn  167. 

1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 
And  all  the  world  go  free? 

No,  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  This  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear 
Till  death  shall  make  me  free, 

And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

3  Oh,  precious  cross!    Oh,  glorious 
Oh,  resurrection  day  !  [crown  ! 

Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down, 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 


Hymn  168. 

1  Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  Word 
Whfit  endless  glory  shines! 

Forever  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around  ; 

And  life,  and  everlasting  joys, 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

3  Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
Our  ever  dear  delight ; 

And  still  new  beauties  may  we  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 


Hymn  169; 

1  God  is  our  refuge  and  our  strength. 
In  straits  a  present  aid  ; 

Therefore,  altho'  the  earth  remove, 
We  will  not  be  afraid. 

2  Tho'  hills  amidst  the  seas  be  cast ; 
Tho'  waters  roaring  make. 

And  troubled  be ;  yea,  tho'  the  hills 
By  swelling  seas  do  shake, 

3  A  river  is,  whose  streams  do  glad 
The  city  of  our  God  ; 

The  holy  place,  wherein  the  Lord 
Most  Higi^  hath  his  abode. 


BALERMA.  G.  M. 
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Hymn  170 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers  ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
lu  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate— 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  Ihine  to  us  so  great? 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  ail  ihy  quick'ning  powers  ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Savior's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


Hymn  171. 

1  Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  ; 
A  liglit  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  he, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

3  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 


Hymn  172. 


1/-  N  /r, 

liiiil 


Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt 
My  voice  ascending  high  ;  [hear 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  jjrayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye  : 

2  Up  to  the  hills  whei-e  Christ  is  gor/e 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints  ; 
Presenting,  at  the  Father's  throne, 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Oh,  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness  ; 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  before  my  face. 


CAMBRIDGE.  G.  M. 


Hymn  173. 

1  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  his  cause  ; 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word. 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

'2  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise 
And  he  can  well  secure  [stands, 
"What  I've  committed  to  his  hands, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

3  Then  he  will  own  my  worthless 
Before  his  Father's  face,  [name, 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 


Hxrmn  174 

1  When  all  thy  mercies,  oh,  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys. 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Thro'  every  period  of  my  life, 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 

3  Thro'  all  eternity  to  thee 

A  grateful  song  I'll  raise  ; 
Bui,  oh  !  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 


Hymn  175. 

1  Salvation  !  oh,  the  joyful  sound  ! 

What  pleasure  to  our  ears  ; 
A  sov'reign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  world  around, 
While  all  the  armies  of  41x6  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation  !  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb! 

To  thee  the  praise  belongs  ; 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts. 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 


C.  M.,  Double. 


Hymn  176. 

1  How  happy  every  child  of  grace, 

That  knows  his  sins  forgiven ! 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place, 

I  seek  my  place  in  heaven : 
A  country  far  from  mortal  sight, 

Yet,  oh,  by  faith  I  see, 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight, 

The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  Oh,  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours ! 

While  here  on  earth  we  stay, 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly 

And  antedate  that  day ;  [powers, 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near— 

Onr  life  in  Christ  concealed— 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessel's  filled. 

179.]      Joy  to  tlie  World. 

1  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come  ! 

Let  earth  receive  her  King; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

180.]  The  Race  for  Glory. 

1  Awake,  my  soul!  stretch  every 

And  press  with  vigor  on ;  [nerve, 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high  ; 
'Tis  he  whose  hand  presents  the 
To  thine  aspiring  eye.  [prize 


Hymn  177. 

1  With  joy  we  hail  t  he  sacred  day. 

Which  God  has  called  his  own  ; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey, 

To  worship  at  Iris  throne. 
Spirit  of  grace  !  oh,  deign  to  dwell 

Within  thy  Church  below; 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel. 

With  pure  devotion  glow. 

2  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found, 

Let  all  her  sons  unite. 
To  spread  with  holy  zeal  around, 

Her  clear  and  shining  light. 
Great  God !  we  hail  tlie  sacred  day, 

Which  thou  hast  called  thine  own  ; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey. 

To  worship  at  thy  throne. 


Hymn  178. 

1  Jesus,  immortal  King,  arise  ! 

Assert  thy  rightful  sway ; 
Till  earth,  subdued,  its  tribute  brings, 

And  distant  lands  obey. 
Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound. 

2  Oh,  may  the  great  Redeemer's  name 

Thro'  every  clime  be  known, 
And  heathen  gods,  forsaken,  fall, 

And  Jesus  reign  alone. 
From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore. 

Be  thou,  O  Christ,  adored. 
And  earth,  with  all  her  millions, 

Hosannas  to  the  Lord.  [shout 


mmcH.  G.  M. 
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3  Blest  Savior,  introduced  by  thee, 
Our  race  have  we  begun ; 


And,  crown'd  with  vict'ry,  at  thy  feet 
We'll  lay  our  trophies  down. 


SILOAM.  C.  M. 
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Hymn  181.  ' 

1  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill, 

How  sweet  the  lily  grows  ! 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the 
Of  Sharon's  dewj^  rose !  [hill, 

2  Lo  !  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod— 
WhDse  secret  heart,  with  influence 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God.  [sweet, 

3  Oh,  thou  who  givest  life  and  breath. 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone. 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and 
death, 

To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 


Hymn  182, 

1  How  shall  the  young  secure  their 

hearts. 

And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  Word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light. 

That  guides  us  all  the  day. 
And,  thro'  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

3  Thy  Word  is  everlasting  truth; 

How  pure  is  every  page  ! 
That  holy  book  shall   guide  our 
And  well  support  our  age,  [youth. 


Hymn  183.  ' 

1  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

And  seek  thy  Father's  face  : 
Those  new  desires  which  in  thee 
burn 

Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

He  hears  thy  humble  sigh  ; 
He  sees  thy  softened  spirit  mourn, 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 

Thy  Savior  bids  thee  live; 
Come  to  his  cross,  and,  grateful, learn 
How  freely  he'll  forgive. 


ORTOmLE.  C. 


Hymn  184  ^ 

1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 

Upon  the  Savior's  brow;  [crown'd. 
His    head   with    radiant  glories 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2  To  him  I  owe  ray  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  1  have; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 
He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

3  Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  thine. 

10 


>^  Hymn  185.  ' 

1  I  waited  for  the  Lord  my  God, 

And  patiently  did  bear: 
At  length  lo  me  he  did  incline 
My  voice  and  cry  to  hear. 

2  He  took  me  from  a  fearful  pit, 

And  from  the  mirj-  clay, 
And  on  a  rock  he  set  my  feet, 
Establishing  my  way. 

8  He  put  a  new  song  in  my  mouth, 
Our  God  to  magnify  ; 
Many  shall  see  it  and  shall  fear, 
And  on  the  Lord  rely. 


 ^  N   


^  Hymn  186, 

1  Oh,  greatly  bless 'd  the  people  are 

The  joyful  sound  that  know  ; 
In  brightness  of  thy  face,  O  Lord, 
They  ever  on  shall  go. 

2  They  in  thy  name  shall  all  the  day 

Rejoice  exceedingly. 
And  in  thy  righteousness  shall  they 
Exalted  be  on  high. 

3  Because  the  glory  of  their  strength 

Doth  only  stand  in  thee, 
And  in  thy  favor  shall  our  horn 
And  power  exalted  be. 
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LUTHER. 


Hymn  187.  '  Hymn  188. 

1  Sow  ill  the  morn  thy  seed  ;  j  1  I  love  thy  kiugdom,  Lord, 
At  eve  hold  not  thy  haud  ;  The  house  of  thiue  abode — 

To  doubt  and  fear  give  thoii  no  heed,    The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land.  {    With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  Thou   knowest   not  which    shall  j  2  I  love  tin-  Church,  O  God  ! 
The  late  or  early  sown  ;        [thrive,  i    Her  wails  before  ihee  stand 


Grace  keeps  the  perfect  germ  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strewn. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  ; 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 


Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 

And  graven  on  thy  hand. 
3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


4  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  ^arth  can  yield. 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 


LmN.  8.M. 


Hymn  189. 

1  :My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 

The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray! 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  irnplore. 

3  Xe'er  think  the  victory  won, 
^or  lay  thine  armor  d"^own  ; 

The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 


Hymn  190. 

1  Behold  the  throne  of  grace  ; 
The  promise  calls  ns  near  ; 

There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  Thine  image.  Lord,  bestow— 
Thy  presence  and  thy  love- 
That  we  may  ser^^e  thee  here  below, 

And  reign  with  thee  above. 

3  Teach  us  to  live  by  faith — 
Conform  our  wills  to  thine; 

Let  us  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 


Hymn  191. 

1  To  thee  I  lift  my  soul ; 
O  Lord,  I  trust  in  thee  ! 

My  God,  let  me  not  be  ashamed, 
^sor  foes  triumph  o'er  me. 

2  Let  none  that  wait  on  thee 
Be  put  to  shame  at  all ; 

But  those  that  without  cause  trans- 
Let  shame  upon  them  fall.  [grass, 

3  Show  me  thy  ways,  O  Lord  ! 
Thy  paths,  oh,  teach  thou  me  ! 

And'do  thou  lead  me  in  thy  truth, 
Therein  my  teacher  be. 


57-.  THOMAS.  8.  M 


Hymn  192. 

1  O  Lord,  thy  work  revive 
In  Zion's  gloomy  hour, 

And.  let  our  dying  graces  live 
By  thy  restoring  power. 

2  Oh,  let  thy  chosen  few, 
Awake  to  earnest  prayer ; 

Their  covenant  again  renew, 
And  walk  in  filial  fear. 

3  Now  lend  thy  gracious  ear ; 
Now  listen  to  our  cry  ; 

Oh,  come  and  bring  salvation  near  ; 
Oar  souls  on  thee  rely. 


Hymn  193. 

1  A  cliarge  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify  ; 

A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age. 
My  calling  to  fulfill— 

Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  thyself  rely, 

Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  siiall  forever  die. 

HEAVENLY  SHORE. 


Hymn  194. 

1  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears  ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed  ; 

God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head,     [tears ; 

2  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and 
He  gently  clears  thy  way  ;  [storms, 

Wait  thou  this  time;  so  shall  this 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day.  [night 

3  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shall  appear,  [wrought, 
When  fully  he  the  work  hath 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 


1st  Ciiobus.— There'll  be' no  sorrow  there,  There'll  be  no  sorrow  there;  In  heaven  above,  where  all  is  love.'  There'll  be  no  sorrow  there 
2d&3d  Cho.— I'm  glad  salvation '3  free,  I'm  glad  salvation 's  free;  Salvation's  free  for  j-ou  and  me;  I'm  glad  salvation 's  free. 


Hymn  195. 

1  Far  from  the  scenes  of  night 
Unbounded  glories  rise. 

And  realms  of  joy  and  pure  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  No  cloud  those  regions  know- 
Realms  ever  bright  and  fair  ; 

For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

3  Oh,  may  the  prospect  fire 
Our  hearts  with  ardent  love  ; 

The  wings  of  faith,  and  strong  desire, 
Bear  every  thought  above. 


B7rt=z=isi=rf: 
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Hymn  196. 

1  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known ; 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
While  ye  surround  his  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
Who  never  knew  our  God  ; 

But  servants  of  tlie  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  hili  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 


Hymn  197.  | 

1  Grace!  'tis  a  charming  sound. 
Harmonious  to  the  ear; 

Heaven  v/ith  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road  ; 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

3  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown 
Through  everlasting  days. 

And  every  ransomed  power  shall  join 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


MARTYN.  7s. 


HENDON.  7s. 


Hymn  19S.    '  I 

1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  neai-er  waters  roll, 

While  tlie  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  O  my  JSavior,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 


Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee  ; 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me, 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed  ; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  ray  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found- 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 

Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  ; 

Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart; 
Kise  to  all  eternity. 


199.]   The  Precious  Bible. 

1  Holy  Bible  !  book  divine  ! 
Precious  treasure  !  thou  art  mine  ! 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came  ; 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am  ; 

2  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove  ; 
Mine  to  show  a  Savior's  love  ; 
Mine  art  thou  to  guide  my  feet ; 
Mine  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit ; 

3  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless  ; 
Miue,  to  show  by  living  faith 
Man  can  triumph  over  death  ; 

4  Miue,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come,' 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom  ; 
O  thou  precious  book  divine  ! 
Precious  treasure  !  thou  art  mine  ! 


200.]  For  a  General  Blessing-. 

1  Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  ; 
Oh,  do  not  our  suit  disdain 

Shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord,  in  vain? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend  ; 
In  compassion  now  descend  ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace. 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

8  Send  some  message  from  thy  word. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford  ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

4  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee,  a  gracious  God  and  kind  ; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free  ; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 


201.]       Hasten,  Sinner. 

1  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wise  ! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  ; 
Wisdom  if  yon  still  despise, 
Harder  is'it  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  ; 
Lest  tliy  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return  ! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  snn, 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  burn 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest ! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  pei'dition  thee  arrest 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 


f 


IVES.  7s.  Double. 


Hymn  202.] 

I  See  liow  great  a  flame  aspires, 

Kindled  by  a  spark  of  grace  ! 
Jesus'  love  tlie  nations  fires — 

Sets  the  kingdoms  on  a  blaze. 
To  bring  fire  on  earth  he  came; 

Kindled  in  some  liearts  it  is ; 
Oh,  that  all  might  catch  the  flame, 

All  partake  the  glorious  bliss. 


2  Sous  of  God,  your  Savior  praise  ! 
He  tlie  door  hath  opened  wide  ; 
He  hath  given  tlie  word  of  grace, 

Jesus'  word  is  glorified. 
Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem, 

He  alone  tlie  work  hath  wrought; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  him,  [naught. 
Him  who  spake  a  world,  from 


Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise, 
Little  as  a  human  hand  ? 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies, 

Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land: 
Lo  !  the  promise  of  a  shower 
Drops  already  from  above; 
But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 
All  the  Spirit  of  his  love. 


TOPLADY.  7s. 


Fine. 


n.c. 


203.]    t  ^ 

1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee; 

Let  tlie  water  and  the  blood, 

Prom    thy    wounded    side  which 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure—  [flowed, 

Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 


2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow- 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know- 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save  and  thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring  ; 
Simply  to  the  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne- 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


HORTON.  7s. 


[Hymns  on  opposite  page.] 
I    I.   .^-J- 
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LOVE  DIVINE. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


[Omit^in  Repeat  and  D.  C. 


204. 


The  Xew  Creation. 


1  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven  to  earth  come  down ; 

Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling; 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion,— 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation  ; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  thy  life  receive  ; 

Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave: 

Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing. 
Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above, 

Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceas- 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love.  [ing, 


205.] 


Following  Jesus. 


1  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
All  to  leave  and  follow  thee ; 

Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken. 
Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shall  be ! 

Perish,  every  fond  ambition, 
All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  orknoAvn, 

Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  ; 
God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own  ! 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 
They  have  left  my  Savior,  too ; 

Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me, 
Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue. 

Oh,  while  thou  dost  smile  upon  me, 
God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 

Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown 
Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright,  [me. 


HAPPY  ZION. 


[Hymns  on  opposite  page.] 
,      I  ».  C. 


[1st  time  only.] 


206.]    A  Blessing-  Asked. 

1  HeavenlyFather,  grant  thy  blessing' 
Willie  once  more  thy  praise  we  sing; 

Sinful  hearts  and  lives  confessing. 
Nothing  worthy  can  we  bring; 

Yet  thy  book  of  love  hath  taught  us, 
Tliou  wilt  kindly  bow  thine  ear; 

For  the  sake  of  him  who  bought  us. 
We  may  call,  and  thou  wilt  hear. 

2  What  a  boon  to  us  is  given. 
Thus  to  lift  our  voice  on  high ! 

Well  assured  the  ear  of  heaven 
Hears  our  wants,  and  will  supply. 

Weak  and  sinful— oh,  how  often 
Must  we  look  to  God  alone. 

For  his  grace  our  hearts  to  soften 
And  sustain  us  as  his  own. 


207.] 


Persevere. 


1  Toil  on,  teachers !  toil  on,  boldly, 
Labor  on,  and  watch  and  pray ; 

Men  may  scoff  and  treat  you  coldly; 

Heed  them  not,  go  on  your  way. 
Jesus  is  a  loving  master; 

Cease  not,  then,  this  work  to  do; 
Cleave  to  him  still  closer,  faster, 

He  will  own  and  honor  you. 

2  Toil  on,  teachers  !  earnest,  steady, 
Sowing  well  the  seeds  of  truth  ; 

Always  willing,  cheerful,  ready. 
Watching,  praying,  for  your  youth. 

Patient,  firm,  and  persevering, 
Leaning  on  the  promise  sui^e  ; 

Prayer  will  surely  gain  a  hearing. 
Faithful  to  the  end  endure. 


ZION.  8s,  7s,  &  4s. 
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1  Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded, 
Ziou,  kept  by  power  divine  ; 

All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Tho'  the  world  iu  anus  combine : 

Happy  Zion— 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine  ! 

2  Every  human  tie  may  perish. 
Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove; 

Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish, 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove  ; 

But  no  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

3  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 
Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more 

bright. 

But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight: 

God  is  with  thee — 
God,  tlTine  everlasting  light. 


.  I  I 

1  Savior,  visit  thy  plantation; 
Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain  ; 

All  will  come  to  desolation. 
Unless  thou  return  again. 

Lord,  revive  us ; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee  ! 

2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance ; 
Shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 

Lest  for  want  of  thine  assistance 
Every  plant  should  droop  and  die. 

Lord,  revive  us ; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee ! 

3  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power, 
Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh  ; 

And  begin  from  this  good  hour 
To  revive  thy  work  afresh. 

Lord,  revive  us ; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee ! 


210  s 

1  Oh,  thou  God  of  ray  salvation. 
My  Redeemer  from  all  sin  ! 

Moved  by  thy  divine  compassion, 
Who  has  died  my  heart  to  win, 

I  will  praise  ihee  : 
Where  shall  1  thy  praise  begin  ? 

2  Though  unseen,  I  love  the  Savior ; 
He  hath  brought  salvation  near; 

Manifests  his  pardoning  lavor ; 
And  when  Jesus  doth  appear. 

Soul  and  body 
Shall  his  glorious  image  bear. 

8  Angels  now  are  hov'ring  round  us, 
Unperceived  amid  the  throng, 

Wond'ring  at  the  love  that  crowned 
Glad  t  o  join  the  holy  song :  [us, 

Hallelujah, 
Love  and  praise  to  Christ  belong ! 


Hymn  211.] 


NETTLETON. 


8s  &  7s. 


Double. 


^  u        ._  Fine.         ^    I     I  ^ 


1  Come,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  slug  thy  grace  ; 
Streams  of  mercj^,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  f^onnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 
Praise  the  mount— I 'rn  fixed  upon  it. 

Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love 


2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I 'm  come  • 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 


3  Oh,  to  erace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  1  'm  constrainedjo  be  ! 

Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  ray  wand'ring  heai  t  to  thee. 

Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it- 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ; 

Here 's  my  heart;  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 
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GO,  TELL  IT  TO  JESUS. 


[  Hymn  212. 
From  the  German. 


r- 

 1 

s»  1 

rf-S— tg^g— 

2.  Go,  tell  it    to  Jesus ; 

3.  Hearts  growing  aweary 


He  knoweth  thy  grief:     Go,  tell  it    to  Jesus;     He'll  send  thee  re-lief: 
With  heav-i-er      woe,    Now  droop  'mid  the  darkness— Go,  comfort  them,  go  I 


Go,  think  of  it  calmly  When  curtained  by  night ;  Go,  tell  it  to  Je-sus,  And  all  will  be 
Go,  gather  the  sunshine  He  sheds  on  thy  way ;  He'll  lighten  thy  burden  ;  Go,  weary  one, 
Go,  bury    thy  sorrows;    Let    others  be  blest:      Go,  give  them  the  sunshine ;  Tell  Jesus  the 


ight. 
pray, 
rest. 


r  1 
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STOW  ELL  8  s  &  7  s. 


\ — 


213.1 

1  Silently  the  shades  of  evening 
Gather  round  our  chapel  door ; 

Silently  they  bring  before  us 
Faces  we  shall  see  no  more. 

Hymn  214.] 

1  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend  ; 

Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possess- 
From  the  sinner's  dying  friend,  [ing, 


2  Oh,  the  lost,  the  unforgotten  ! 

Though  the  world  be  oft  forgot ; 
Oh,  the  shrouded  and  the  lonely  ! 

In  our  hearts  they  perish  not. 

Waiting  at  the  Cross. 
2  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 

LoAv  before  his  cross  to  lie ; 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Beaming  in  his  gracious  eye. 


3  Living  in  the  silent  hours, 
Where  our  spirits  only  blend, 

They,  unlinked  with  earthly  trouble, 
We  still  hoping  for  its  end. 

3  Here  I  '11  sit,  forever  viewing 
Mercy  streaming  in  his  blood  ; 

Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead,and  claim  my  peace  withGod- 


ReT.  H.  Bonar,  D.  D. 


\NHM  ^  FRIEND  WE  HAVE  IN 


JESUS.  153 

C.  C.  Converse,  by  permission. 


Hymn  216. 

1  Long  my  spirit  pined  in  sorrow, 
Watching,  wait  ing  all  in  vain  ; 

Waiting  for  a  golden  morrow, 
Free  from  worldly  care  and  pain. 

Wlien  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying. 
In  the  accents  of  a  friend, 

Cheer  up,  brother ;  "  Keep  on  pray- 
Keep  on  praying  to  the  end.  [ing," 

2  Ye  who  sigh  for  holy  pleasures, 
Ye  who  mourn  your  load  of  sin, 

"  Keep  on  praying  ;"  heavenly  treas- 
In  the  end  you're  sure  to  win.  [ures 

Wrestle  witli  tlie  Lord  of  glory, 
Lay  your  treasures  at  his  feet ; 

Plead  with  faith  in  Calvary's  story, 
Till  your  joys  are  all  complete. 


Hymn  217.] 

From  «  Hallowed  Songs." 


Hymn  216. 

1  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  ; 

Wliat  a  privilege  to  carry 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 

Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit ! 
Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear! 

All  because  we  do  not  carry 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 

We  should  never  be  discouraged  ; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesiis  knows  our  every  weakness; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


THE  GATE  AJAR  FOR  ME 


3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden. 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Savioi",  still  our  refuge. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prHyer; 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee; 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


8.  J.  Vail,  by  permission. 


,C  C|  — — ^_ 


Refrain.— O/i,  depth  of  mercy  !  can  it  be.  That  gate  was  left  ajar  for  me? 


1  There  is  a  gate  that  stands  ajar. 
And  throuscli  its  portals  gleaming, 

A  radiance  from  the  cross  afar. 
The  Savior's  love  revealing. 

2  That  gate  ajar  st  ands  free  for  all 
Who  seek  through  it  salvation— 


The  rich  and  poor,  the  great  and 
Of  every  tribe  and  nation.  [small, 

3  Bej'ond  the  river's  brink  we  '11  lay 
The  cross  that  here  is  given, 

And  bear  the  crown  of  life  away, 
And  love  him  more  in  heaven. 


\NEBB.  7  s  &  6  s 


y  1 

Kymn  218' 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking; 
The  darliuess  disappears ; 

The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears. 
Each  breeze  tliat  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  Blest  river  of  salvation, 
Pursue  tliy  onward  way; 

Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 
Nor  in  tliy  richness  staj-- : 

Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 
Triumphant  reach  their  home; 

Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 
Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come!  " 


219 


1  To  tliee,  O  blessed  Savior  ! 
Our  grateful  songs  we  raise  ; 

Oh,  tune  our  hearts  and  voices 
Thy  holy  name  to  praise  ! 

'Tis  by  thy  sovereign  mercy 
We  're  here  allowed  to  meet. 

To  join  with  friends  and  teachers, 
Thy  blessing  to  entreat. 

2  Lord,  guide  and  bless  our  teachers, 
"Who  labor  for  our  good  ; 

And  may  the  Holy  Scriptures 

By  us  be  understood. 
Oil,  may  our  hearts  be  given 

To  thee,  our  glorious  King  ! 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

Thy  praises  there  to  sing. 


Hymn  220. 

1  Ashamed  to  be  a  Christian  ! 
Afraid  the  world  should  know 

I 'm  on  my  way  to  Zlon, 
Where  joys  eternal  flow  ! 

Forbid  it,  oh,  my  Savior  ! 
That  I  should  ever  be 

Afraid  to  wear  thy  color, 
Or  blush  to  follow  thee. 

2  Ashamed  to  be  a  Christian, 
To  love  my  God  and  King! 

The  fire  of  zeal  is  burning. 
My  soul  is  on  the  wing. 

I  want  a  faith  made  perfect, 
That  all  tlie  world  may  see, 

I  stand  a  living  witness 
Of  mercy,  rich  and  free. 


221.]  rw?ie-WEBB. 

liike  Jesus. 

1  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

So  lowly  and  so  meek  ; 
For  no  one  marked  an  angry  word 

That  ever  iieard  him  speak. 

1  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 
So  frequently  in  prayer; 

Alone  upon  the  mouiitain  top, 
He  met  his  Father  there. 

2  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus  ; 
I  never,  never  find 

That  he,  though  persecuted,  was 

To  any  one  unkind. 
I  want  to  be  like  .Jesus, 

Engaged  in  doing  good, 
So  that  of  me  it  may  be  said, 

"  She  hath  done  what  she  could." 




222.J      ywne— Amsterdam. 

Security  and  Safety. 

1  See  the  Gospel  Church  secure, 
And  founded  on  a  Rock  ; 

All  her  promises  are  sure  ; 

Her  bulwarks  who  can  shock  ? 
Count  her  every  precious  shrine  ; 

Tell,  to  after-ages  tell— 
Fortified  by  power  divine. 

The  Church  can  never  fail. 

2  Zion's  God  is  all  our  own. 
Who  on  his  love  rely  ; 

We  his  pard'ning  love  have  known, 
And  live  to  Christ,  and  die. 

To  the  New  Jerusalem 
He  our  faitliful  guide  shall  be; 

Him  we  claim,  and  rest  in  him. 
Through  all  eternity. 


223.]      I^ne— Amsterdam. 
Tlie  God  of  Truth  and  Grace. 

1  Meet  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 
In  every  time  and  place, 

Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 
The  God  of  truth  and  grace  : 

Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord, 
All  in  one  thanksgiving  join  : 

Holy,  holy,  Jioly  Lord, 
Eternal  praise  be  thine. 

2  Father,  God,  thy  love  we  praise,  . 
Which  gave  thy  Son  to  die ; 

Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Alike  we  glorifj' ; 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine, 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Till  we,  in  full  chorus  join, 

And  earth  is  turned  to  heaven. 


^^„224.]  MISSIONARY  HYMN.  -7s  &  6s. 
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1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountaius, 
From  India's  coral  strand, 

Wliere  Afric's  sunny  fountains 
Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 

From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  plain, 

They  call  us  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  bi'eezes 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 

Thougli  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile? 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
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3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  higli ; 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deuy  ? 
Salvation— O  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  eartli's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 


-1—1- 


AM8TERDAM. 


[Omit  in  D.  C. 


1  Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy 

Thy  better  portion  trace  ;  [wings ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things, 

Tow'rd  heaven,  thy  native  place. 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove  : 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 


2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun  ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source ; 
So  a  soul  that 's  born  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face  ; 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 


3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn  ; 
Press  onward  to  the  prize  ; 

Soon  our  Savior  will  return, 
Triumphant  in  the  skies : 

There  we  '11  join  the  heavenly  train, 
Welcomed  to  partake  the  bliss; 

Fly  from  sorrow,  care,  and  pain- 
To  realms  of  endless  peace. 
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226.] 


Accepted  in  the  Beloved. 

1  All  praise  to  the  Lamb !  now  accepted  I  am, 
Tluough  faith  in  the  Savior's  adorable  name. 

Cao. -^Hallelujahs  'tis  done  !  I  believe  on  the  Son, 

I  am  saved  by  the  blood  of  tlie  Crucified  One, 

2  In  him  I  confide,  for  his  blood  is  applied; 

For  me  lie  hath  suffered,  for  me  he  iiath  died.— CTio. 

3  No  doubt  doth  arise  now  to  darken  the  skies, 

Or  hide  for  a  moment  my  Lord  from  mine  eyes.— Cho. 

4  In  him  I  am  blest,  and  I  lean  on  his  breast, 
And  lol  in  his  wounds  I  continue  to  rest.— CAo. 

Hymn  227.]  The  Great  Gift. 

1  All  glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  our  Lord, 

So  plenteous  in  grace,  and  so  true  to  his  word. 
Cno.— Hallelujah,  thine  the  glory  !  hallelujah,  amen  ! 
Hallelujah,  thine  the  glory  !  revive  us  again. 

2  To  us  he  hath  giv'n  the  gift  from  above- 
Tire  earnest  of  heaven,  the  Spirit  of  love.— C/to. 

3  Ye  all  may  receive,  on  Jesus  who  call. 

The  gift  of  his  Spirit,  'tis  proffer'd  to  all.— CTio. 

4  The  peace  and  the  pow'r,  ye  sinners  embrace, 
And  look  for  the  shower— the  Spirit  of  grace.— CTio. 


5  The  Giver  and  gift  we  all  may  receive. 
Forever  and  ever  within  us  to  live.— CTio. 

Hymn  228.]  How  Firm  a  Foundation. 

1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word  ! 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said, 
You  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have  fled? 

Cho.— O  sing  of  his  mighty  love,  sing  of  his  mighty  love, 
Sing  of  his  mighty  love,  mighty  to  save. 

2  Fear  nol,  I  am  with  thee  ;  oh,  be  not  dismayed  ; 
1, 1  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid  : 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand.— C?io, 

8  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes  ; 
Thatsoul,  tho'  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake.— CAo. 

4  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie. 
My  grace,  all  sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply  : 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee  ;  1  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine.— CAo. 


229.]  I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 

I  love  to  tell  the  story 

Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  his  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 
I  love  to  tell  the  stoi-y, 

Because  I  know  it's  true  ; 
It  satisfies  my  longings 

As  nothing  else  would  do. 

Chorus  : 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

^  Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory 
To  tell  the  old,  old  story 

Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 

2  I  love  to  tell  the  story : 
More  wonderful  it  seems 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 
Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 


I  love  to  tell  the  story. 

It  did  so  much  for  me, 
And  that  is  just  the  reason 
I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 
I  love  to  tell,  etc. 
3  I  love  to  tell  the  story ; 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it  like  the  rest. 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 
I  sing  the  New,  New  Song, 
'T  will  be— the  Old,  Old  Story 
That  I  have  loved  so  long ! 
Hove  to  tell,  etc. 

230.]  J esus  Loves  Even  Me. 
1  Jesus  loves  me,  and  I  know  I  love 
him. 

It  was  love  bro't  him  my  soul  to  re- 
deem : 


Yes  it  was  love  made  him  die  on  the 
tree, 

Oh,  I  am  certain  that  Jesus  loves  me. 
Chorus  : 
lam  so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me, 
Jesus  loves  even  me. 

2  In  Ibis  assurance  I  find  sweetest  rest 
Trusting  in  Jesus  I  know^  I  am  blest ; 
Satan  dismayed,  from  my  soul  now 

doth  fiee 

When  I  just  tell  him  that  Jesus  loves 
me. 

3  Oh,  if  there's  only  one  song  I  can 

sing, 

When  in  his  beauty  I  see  the  great 
King: 

This  shall  my  song  in  eternity  be. 
Oh,  what  a  wonder  that  Jesus  loves 
me. 


Hymn  231.] 
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Over  There. 

1  Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there, 
By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light, 

Where  the  saints  all  iinmorial  and 
fair.  [white. 
Are  I'obed  in  their  garments  of 
Ref.— Oye»'  there,  over  there, 

Oh  ,  think  of  the  home  over  there, 

2  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 
Who  before  us  the  journey  have 

ti-od, 

Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the 
air. 

In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God. 
8  My  Savior  is  now  over  there, 
There  my  kindred  and  friends  are 
at  rest : 

Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care. 
Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 

4  I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see ; 

Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there, 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 

232.]  By  and  By. 

1  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 
That  region  so  briglit  and  so  fair. 

And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed, — 
But  wliat  must  it  be  to  be  there. 
Cho. — In  the  sweet  by  and  by 
We  shall  rest  on  that  heavenly  shore. 

2  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin. 
From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 

From  trials  without  and  within,— 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  tliere. 

3  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 
The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear. 

The  Church  of  the  firstborn  above,— 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there. 

4  O  Father!  'mid  sorrow  and  woe, 
For  heaven  our  spirits  prepare. 

And  shortly  we  also  shall  know. 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 


233.]        Shining  Shore. 

1  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 
And  1,  a  pilgi  im  stranger, 

Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly. 
These  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 
Chorus. 

For  now  we  stand  on  Jordan^s  strand, 
Our  friends  are  passing  over  ; 

And  just  before  the  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 

2  We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren 

dear, 

Our  heavenly  homes  discerning ; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word. 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning. 
For  now  we  stand,  etc. 

3  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 
Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever, 

Our  King  says  come,  and  there's  our 
Forever,  oh,  forever  !  [home, 
For  now  we  stand,  etc. 
234.]         Sweet  Home. 

1  'Mid  scenes  of  confusion  and  crea- 

ture complaints, 
Howsweetto  mysoulis  communion 

with  saints ; 
To  find  at  the  banquet  of  mercy 

there's  room. 
And  feel  in  the  presence  of  Jesus  at 

home. 

Cho,— Home,  home,  home,  sweet  home, 
Prepare  me,  dear  Savior, for  glory,  my 
home. 

2  Sweet  bonds  that  unite  all  the  chil- 

dren of  peace. 

And  thrice  gracious  Jesus,  whose 
love  can  not  cease, 

Tho'  oft  from  thy  presence  in  sad- 
ness I  roam,  [home. 

I  long  to  behold  thee  in  glory  at 

3  Whate'er  thou  deniest,  oh,  give  me 

thy  grace  !  [of  thy  face : 

Thy  Spirit's  sure  witness,  and  smiles 
Indulge  me  with  patience  to  wait  at 

thy  throne,  [taste  of  home. 
And  find,  even  now,  a  sweet  fore- 


4  I  long,  dearest  Lord,  in  thy  beauty 
to  shine,  [piue; 
No  more  as  an  exile  in  sorrow  to 
But  in  thy  bright  image  to  rise  from 
the  tomb,  [thee  at  home. 

With  glorified  millions  to  praise 

235.]  What  Shall  the  Harvest  Be 

Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair. 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  noonday  glare. 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  fading  light, 
Sowing  the  seed  in  the  solemn  night ; 
Oh,  what  shall  tlie  harvest  be  ? 

Cho.—Soivn  in  the  darkness  or  sown  in 
the  light,  [might, 
Soion  in  our  weakness  or  sown  in  our 
Gathered  in  time  or  eternity, 
Sure,  ah,  sure  will  the  harvest  be. 

Sowing  the  seed  by  the  wayside  high, 
Sowing  the  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die. 
Sowing  the  seed  where  tlie  thorns 

will  spoil. 
Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fertile  soil ; 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 

Sowing  the  seed  with  an  aching  heart, 
Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops 
start, 

Sowing  in  hope  till  the  reapers  come. 
Gladly  to  gather  the  harvest  home  ; 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 

236.]  To-day. 

1  To-day  the  Savior  calls: 
Ye  wand'rers,  come; 

O  ye  benighted  souls. 
Why  longer  roam? 

2  To-day  the  Savior  calls : 
O  listen  now ; 

Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 

3  The  Spirit  calls  to-day : 
Yield  to  his  power ; 

O  grieve  him  not  away ; 
'T  is  mercy's  hour. 

*  Bliss's  music  owned  by  Brainard's  Sons. 
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Hymn  237.J  All  Paid. 

1  I  Hear  the  Savior  say, 

Thy  strength  indeed  Is  small ; 
Child  of  wealcness,  watch  and  pray, 

Find  in  me  tliine  all  in  all. 
Cho.— Jesus  paid  it  all, 

All  to  him  lowe  ; 
Sin  had  left  a  crimson  stain  : 
He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 

2  For  nothing  good  have  I 

Whereby  thy  grace  to  claim— 
I  '11  wash  my  garment  white 
In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 

3  When  from  my  dying  bed 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise. 
Then  "Jesus  paid  it  all  " 
Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies. 

4  And  when  before  the  throne 

I  stand  in  him  complete, 
I  '11  lay  my  trophies  down, 
All  down  at  J esus'  feet. 


238.] 


Trusting-. 


1  I  am  coming  to  the  cross ; 

I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind ; 
I  am  counting  all  but  dross, 
I  shall  full  salvation  find. 
Cho. — lam  trusting,  Lord  in  thee, 
Dear  Lamb  of  Calvary  ; 

Humbly  at  thy  cross  I  bow. 
Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  now. 

2  Here  I  give  my  all  to  thee, 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly 
Soul  and  body,  thine  to  be.—  [store ; 
Wholly  thine  for  evermore. 

3  Jesus  comes !  He  fills  my  soul ! 

Perfected  in  him  I  am  ; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole; 
Gloi-y,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 

239. J       Source  of  Help. 

1  I  to  the  hills  will  lift  mine  ej^es. 
From  whence  doth  come  my  aid. 
My  safety  cometh  from  the  Lord, 
Who  heav'n  and  earth  hath  made. 
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2  Thy  foot  he  '11  not  let  slide,  nor  will 

He  slumber  that  thee  keeps : 
Behold,  he  that  keeps  Israel, 
He  slumbers  not,  nor  sleeps. 

3  The  Lord  thee  keeps,  the  Lord  thy 

shade 

On  thy  right  hand  doth  stay; 
The  moon  by  night  thee  shall  not 
Nor  yet  the  sun  by  day.  [smite, 

4  The  Lord  shall  keep  thy  soul ;  he 

Preserve  thee  from  all  ill :  [shall 
Henceforth  thy  going  out  and  in 
God  keep  forever  will. 

240.]        What  for  Me? 

1  I  gave  my  life  for  thee. 

My  precious  blood  I  shed. 
That  thou  might'st  ransomed  be. 

And  quickened  from  the  dead ; 
I  gave,  I  gave  my  life  for  thee. 
What  hast  thou  given  for  me  ? 

2  My  Father's  house  of  light,— 

My  glory-circled  throne, 
I  left,  for  earthly  night, 

For  wand'rings  sad  and  lone  5 
I  left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee : 
Hast  thou  left  aught  for  me  ? 

3  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 

Down  from  my  home  above, 
Salvation  full  and  free, 

My  pardon  and  my  love ; 
I  bring,  I  bi'ing  rich  gifts  to  thee, 
What  hast  thou  brought  to  me  ? 

241.]         Just  as  I  am. 

1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  come  to  thee, 

O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come,  I  come  ! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 

3  Just  as  I  am— thou  wilt  receive ; 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  re- 
lieve ; 

Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 


242.]       Blessed  Union. 

1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne. 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are 
one, — 

Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 
8  We  share  our  mutual  woes : 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 

The  sympathizing  tear. 
243.]     Loving-  Kindness. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays, 
And   sing  the   great  Redeemer's 

praise : 

He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me, 
His  loving  kindness,  O,  how  free  ! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate. 
His  loving  kindness,  O,  how  great! 

3  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  depart  ;^ 
But  though  I  have  him  oft  forgo't, 
His  loving  kindness  changes  not. 

244.]  Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 

1  Sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne, 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known; 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief. 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare. 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear, 
To  him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless ; 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face. 
Believe  his  word  and  trust  his  grace, 
I  '11  cast  on  him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  pray 'r. 
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